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To THE 
Right Honourable 


Philip Earl of Leyceſter, &c. 


AR be it from me, (My moſt Noble Lord) to thmk, that 
any thing which my meanneſs can produce, ſhou'd be wor- 

thy to be ofter'd to your Patronage z or that ought which I can 
ſay of you ſhou'd recommend you farther, to ghe elteemofgood 
men in this preſent Age, or to the on ſe *vhich will cer- 


tainly be paid you by Poſterity, On thithgr fide,” I muſt 
acknowledg it a great preſumption in me,. to make you this Ad- 
dreſs ; and ſo much the greater, beca y the common ſuf- 
frage even of contrary parties, you have been always regarded, 
as one of the firſt Perſons of the Age,and yet no one Writer has 

dard to tell you ſo» Whether we have beenall conſcious to our 
ſelvesthat it was a needleſs labour to give thisnotice to Mankind, 
as all men are aſham'd to tell ſtale news, ox that we were juſtly 
diftdent of our own performances, as even Cicero is obſerv'd to 
be-1n awe when he writes to At/icws; where knowing himſelf 
overmatch'd in good ſenſe, and truth of knowledg, he drops the 
gawdy train of words, and isno longer the vain-glorions Ora- 
tor. From whatever reaſon it may be, Iam the firſt bold offen- 
der of this kind : I have broken down the fence, and ventur'd 
into the Holy Grove ; how I may be puniſh'd for my profane 
attempt, I know not; but I wiſh it may not beof ill Omen to 
your Lordſhip; and thar a crowd of bad Writers, do not ruſh 

intothe quiet of your receſſes after me. Every manin all chang. 
es of Government, which have been, or may pofhibly arrive, 

will agree, that I cou'd not have offer'd my Incenſe, where it 
cou'd be ſo well deferv'd. For you, My - Lord, are ſecure in - 
your own merit, and all Parties, as they riſe uppermoſt, are 
ſure to court you in their turns; 'tis a tribute which has ever 
been paid your vertue : The leading men (till bring their bul- 
lion to your mint, to receive the (tamp of their intrinlick value, 


that they may afterwards hope to paſs with human kind, They 
a 2 rite 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
rife and fall in the variety of Revolutions 3 and are ſometimes 


great, and therefote wiſe in mens opinions, who mult court them 
for their intereſt: But the reputation of their parts moſt com- 


monly follows their ſucceſs 3 few of 'em are wiſe, but as they 


are in power : Becauſe indeed,they have no ſphere of their ewn, 
but like the Moon in the Copernican Syſteme of the World, ar- 
whirl'd'about by the motion of a greater Planet, This it is to 
be ever buſje; neither to give reſt to their Fellow creatures, nor, 
which is more wretchedly ridiculous, to themſelves: Thu 
tfuly, the latter is a kind of juſtice, and giving Mankind a due 
—_ that they, will not permit their own hearts to be at qui- 
et, who us wiinYſocy: of all beſide them. Ambitious Me- 


hey are to ſet themſelves upon the Wing ; 


teors! how wyli 
ſion of drawing upward to the Sun : Not 


and taking every 
conſidering that rw hy no more time allow'd them for their 
mounting,” than the ſhort revolution of a day : and that when 
the light goes from them, they are of neceſlicy to fall. How 
much happier is he, (and wha he is I need not (ay, tor there 
is but one Phenix inan Age, ) who centring on himſelf, remains 
tmmovable, and ſmiles at the madneſs of the dance about him. 
He poſleſſes the midſt, which is the portion of ſatety and con- 
tent :, He will not be higher, becauſe he needs it not 3 but by 
the prudence of that choice, he puts it out of Fortunes power 
to throw him down. *Tis confeſt, that if he had not ſo been 
born, he might have been too high tor happineſs; but not en- 
deavoring to aſcend, he fccures the native height of his (tation 
from envy; and cannot deſcend from what he is, becauſe he 
depends not bn another, What a glorious Character was this 
once m Rome ; I ſhou'd ſay in Athens, when ia the diſturbances 
of a State as mad as ours, the wiſe Pomporixs tranſported all 
the remaining wiſdom and vertue of his Country, into the San- 
Qtuary of Peace and Learning. Bur, I 'wou'd ask the World, 
(for you, My Lord, are too nearly concern'd to judge this 
Cauſe) whether there may not yet be found, a Character of a 
Noble Engliſhman,equally (bining with that illuſtrious Rowan ? 
Whether I need toname a ſecond Atricus; or whether the Worid 
has not already prevented me, and {(ix'd.it there without my 
naming. Not a ſecond with a lorgo ſed proximns intervallo, not 

a Young 
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a Young Marcellus, flatter'd by a Poet, into a reſemblance of 
the firſt, with a frons /zta parum, & dejeto lumina vulty, and the 
reſ{t that follows, {# qua fate aſpera rumpas Tu Marcellus eris: But 
a Perſon of the ſame (tamp and magnitude; who owes nothing 
to the former, beſides the Word Roman, and the Superſtition 
of reverence, devolving on him by the precedency of eighteen 
hundred years. One who walks by him with equal paces, and 
(hares the eyes of beholders with him : One, who had been firſt, 
had he firſt lividz and in ſpight of doating veneration is ſtill his 
equal. Both of them born of Noble Families in unhappy Ages, 
ot change and tumult z both of them retiring from Affairs of 
Srate : Yet, not leaving the Common-wealth, till it had left it 
ſelf 3- but never returning to publick Ws when they had 
once quitted it 3 thocourted by che HeM of either Party. But 
-who wou'd truſt the quiet of their lives, with the extravagan- 
cies of their Countrymen, when they were juſt in the giddinels 
of their turning ; when the ground was tottering under them 
at every reoment 3 and none cou'd gueſs whether the next heave 
of the Earthquake, , wou'd ſettle them on the firſt Foundation, 
or ſwallow it ? -Both of them knew Mankind exaQly well; for 
both of them began that ſtudy in themſelves; and there they 
found the beſt part of humane compoſition, the worſt they 
learn'd by long experience of the folly, ignorance, and immo- 
rality ot moſt beſide them. Their Philolophy on both fides, 
was not wholly ſpeculative, for that is barren, and produces 
nothing but vain Ideas of things which cannot poſlibly be 
known; or if they cou'd, yet wou'd only terminate in the un- 
deritanding z butit was a noble, vigorous, and practical Philo» 
ſophy, which exerted it {zIf in all the offices of pity, to thote 
who were unfortunate, and deferv'd not fo to be. The Friend 
was always more conlider'd by them than the caule : And an 
Od avius, or an Anthony in Giſtrels, were rcliev'd by them, as 
well as a Brutus or a Caſſizs, For the lowermoſt party to a 
noble mind, is eves the fitteſt obje& of good will. The eldeſt 
of them, I will ſuppoſe for his honour, to have been of the 
Academick Se&, neither Dogmatiſt nor Stoick 3 it he were not, 
I a:n ſure he ought in common jultice, to vield the precedeney 
tg, his younger Brother. For ftifinels of Opinion is the _ 
| A 3 0 
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of Pride, and not of Philoſophy : Tis a miſcrable Preſump- 
tion of that knowledg which humane Nature is too narrow to 
contain. And the ruggednelſs of a Stoick is only a filly affefation 
of being a God : To wind himſelf upby Pulleys, to an infen- 
ſibility of ſuffering ; and at the ſame time to give the lye to 
his own Experience, by ſaying heſuffers not, what he knows 
he feels. True, Philoſophy 1s certainly of a more pliant Nature, 
and more accommodated to human uſe ; Homo ſum, hunani a me 
mibil alienum puto. A wiſe man will never attempt an impoſh- 
bility 3 and ſuch it 1s to {train himfelt beyond: the nature of his 
Being z either to become a Deity, by being above ſuffering, or 
to debaſe himſelf into a Stock or Stone, by pretending not to 
feel it. To findin — the Weakneſles dnd Imperfetions 
of our wretched KindF is ſurely the molt reafonable (ſtep we 
can make towards the Compaſion of our fellow Creatures, 1 
cou'd give Examples of this Lind in the ſecond Atticus, Inevery 
turn of State, without meddling on cither fide, he has always 
been favorable and afliſting to oppreſt Merit. The Praiſes which 
were given by a great Poet tothe late Queen Mother on. her re- 
building Somerſet Palace, one part of which was fronting to the 
mean Houſes on the other fide of the Water, are as jultly his: 


For, the difireſt, and the affliided lye 
_Moſt in bis Thoughts, and always in his Eye, 


Neither has he fo far forgotten a poor Inhabitant of his Suburbs, 
whoſe beſt proſpe@ is on the Garden of Leiceſter-Fouſe ; but 
that more than once he has been offering him his Patronage, to 
reconcile him to a World, of which his Misfortunes have made 
him weary, There 1s another Sidzey (ti}l remaining, tho there 
can never be another Spencer to deſerve the Favor. But one 
S1dncy gave his Patronage to the applications of a Poet ; the 
other offer'd it unask'd. Thus, whether as a ſecond Atticus, 
or a ſecond Sir Philip Sidney, the latter, in all reſpe&s, will not 
have the worſe of the compariſon; and if he will take up with 
the ſecond place, the World will not ſo far flatter his Modeſty, 
as to ſeat him there, unleſs it be out of a deference of Manners, 
that he may place kimſelf where he pleaſes at his own Table. 


: 
- 
, 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


[ may therefore ſafely cunclude, that he, who by the con- 
ſent of all men, bears ſo eminent a Charaf&ter, will our of his 
inborn Nobleneſs, forgive the Preſumption of this Addrefs. 
'Tis an unfiniſh'd Picture, I confeſs, but the Lines and Features 
are {© like, that it cannot be miſtaken for any other ; and with- 
out writing atiy name under it, every beholder muſt cry out, 
at the firſt hight, this-was deſign'd for Atticus; but the bad Art- 
iſt, has caſt too much of himanto ſhades, But I have this Ex- 
cuſe, that even the greater Maſters commonly fall ſhort of the 
beſt Faces. They may flatter an indifferent Beauty 5 but the 
excellencies of Nature, can have no right done ro them: For 
there both the Pencil and the Pen are oyercome by the Digni- 
ty of the Subject 3 as our admirable Walker has exprels'd it ; 


The Hero's Race tranſcends the Poets Thought, 


There are ſew in any Age who can bear the load of a Dedica- 
tion; for where Praiſe is undeſerv'd, 'tis Satyr : Tho Satyr on Fol- 
ly is now no longer a Scandal to any one Perſon, where a whole 
Age is dipt tog<therz yet had rather undertake a Multitude 
one Way,than a lingle 4iticus the other 3 tor 'tis eaſter to deſcend, 
than 'tis to climb. I (hou'd have gone aſham'd out of the 
World, if Ihad not at lealt attempted this Addreſs, which [| have 
long thought owing : And ifT had neverattempted, | might have 
been vain enough to think I might have ſucceeded in it : now 1 
have made the Expertment, and have #ail'd, through my Un- 
worthineſs. © I may reſt ſatish'd, thatcither the Adventureis not 
to be atchicv'd, or that it 1s reſerv'd for ſome other hand. 

Be pleas'd therefore, ftnce the Family of the At7ici is and 
ought to be above the common, Forms of concluding Letters, 
that I may take my leave in the Words of Cicero to the firlt of 
them: Me, O Pomporfi, valde penitet vivere : tautim te oro, ut 
quoriam me ipfe ſemper amiſii, ut eodem amore ſts 5 ego nimirum, 
idem ſum. Inimici mei mea mihi nou meipſum ademerunt. Cura, 
Attice, ut valeas, 


Dabam Cal. 
Jan. 1650, 


| bad aljo given me a loathing of it. But enough of this : the fp 
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PREFACE 


' Hether it happend through a lony diſuſe of Writing, that 


| 1 forgot the wſual compaſ# of a Play ; or that by crowd. 
ing it, with Chara@ers and Incidents, I put a neceſſity upon my 
ſelf of lenghthning the main ATion, I know not ; but the firſt days 
Andience ſufficiently comvinc 4 me of my error ; and that the Poem 
was inſupportably too Jong. Tis ag ill ambition of ws Poets, to 
pleaſe an Andience wiſh more than they can bear : And, ſuppoſing 
that we' wrote as well, as wvainly we imagin our ſelve; to write ; zet 


* we ought to conſider , that no man can bear to be long tickled. 


There is a nauſeonſneſs in a City feaſt when we are to ſit four hours 
after we are cloy'd. I am, —_— in the firſt- place, to acknow- 
lede with all mannet of gratitude, their civility; who were pleas'd 
to endure it with ſo much patience, to be weary with ſo much good 
nature and ſilence, and not to explode an entertainment, which was 
deſign'd to pleaſe them ; or diſcourage an Author, whoſe misfortunes 
have once more brought him againſt his will, upon tbe Stage. While 
I continue in theſe bad circumſtances, (and truly I ſee very little 
probability of coming out 't 1 muſt be oblig'd to write, and if I 
may ſtill hope for the ſame kind uſage, I ſhall the leſs repent of that 
hard neceſſity. I write not this out of any expeF@ation to be pityed; 
for I have Enemies enow to wiſh me yet in a worſe condition 1 
but give me leave to ſay, that if I can pleaſe by writing, as I ſball 
endeavour it, the Town may be ſomewhat oblig'd to my misfortunes, 
for a part of their diverſkon. Having been longer acquainted with 
the Stage, than any Poet nowliving, and having obſerv'd how dif- 
ficult it was to pleaſe ;, that the humours of Comedy were almoſt ſpent, 
that Love and Honour (the miſtaken Topicks of Tragtdy) were quite 
worn out, that the Theaters cou'd not ſupport their charges, that the 
Audience forſook them, that young men without Learning ſet up for 
Juager, and that they talk'd loudeſt, who underſtood the leaſt: all 
theje di) comragemerts had not only wean'd me fromthe Stage, ut 
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The PREFACE, 
enlties continue; they increaſe, and I am flill condemn'd to die in 
thoſe exhauſled Mines, Whatever fault I next commit, ne aſ/nr'd 
it jball not be that of too much length : Above twelve hunder'd lines 
have been cut off from this Tragedy, ſince it was firſt deliver'd to 
the Ailors, They were indeed ſo judicionſly lopt by My. Bettercon, 
to whoſe care and excellent aFion, 1 am equa iy oblig'd, that the 
connexion «f the ſtory was not loſt 5 but cn the other (ide, it was 
impoſſible to prevent ſome part of the aGion from being precipitated, 
and coming 0n without that due preparation, which is requir'd !0 
all great events : as in particular, that of raiſing the Mobile, in the 
beginning of the Fourth AT; which a Man of Benducar's cool 
Charader, cou'd not naturally attempt, without taking all thoſe pre- 
cantions, which he foreſaw won'd be neceſſary to render his deſign 
ſacee in On this conſideration, I have replac'd thoſe lines, through 
the whole Poem ;, and thereby reftor'd it, to that clearneſs of concep- 
tion, and (if I may dare to ſay it) that Inſtre, and maſculine vigour, 
in which it was firſt written. *Tis obvious to every underſtanding 
Reader, that the moſt poetical parts, which are Deſcriptions, Ima- 
ges, Similitudes, and Moral Sentences ; are thoſe, which of neceſj;- 
ty were to be par'd away, when the body was ſwoln into too large a 
bulk, fer the repreſentation of the Stage. But there is a vaſt diffe- 
rence betwixt a publick, entertainment on the Theatre, and a pri- 
vate reading in the _ : Inthe firſt we are confin'd to time, and 
though we talk not by the bour-glaſs, yet the Watch ofien drawn out 
of the pocket, warns the Adors, that their Audience is weary; in 
the laſt, every Reader is judge of his own convenience ;, he can take 
wp the book, and lay it down at his pleaſure 5 and ſm ont thoſe beaus 
ties of propriety, in thought and writing, which eſcap'd him in the 
tumult and burry of repreſenting. And I dare boldly promiſe for this 
Play, that in the youghneſs of the numbers and cadences, hich I 
aſſure was not caſual, but ſo deſign d ) you will ſee ſomewhat more ma- 

ſterly ariſing to your view, than in moſt, if not any of my former Tra- 

gedies. There is a more noble daring in the Figures and more ſuit- 
able to the loftineſs of the Subjef ;, and beſides this ſome newneſſes of 

Engliſh, #ranſlated from the Beanties of Modern Tongues, as well 
as from the elegancies of the Latin; and hore and. there ſome old 
words are ſprinkled, which for their ſignificance and ſound, deſeru'd 
not to be antiquated 3 ſuch as we often find in Saluſt amoneſt the 


a Roman 
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Rowan Authors, and in Milton's Paradiſe amongſt onrs; though 
perhaps the latter inſtead of ſprinkling, has dealt them with too 
free a hand, even ſometimes to the obſcuring of his ſenſe. 

As for the ſtory or plot of the Tragedy, "tis purely fidicn;, for I 
take it up where the Hiſtory has laid it down, We are a/ur'd by all 
Writers of thoſe times, that Sebaſtian a young I rince of great cou- 
rage and expedation, undertook that War partly upon a religious 
account, parily at the ſolicitation of Muley-Mahumet, who had 
been drivin out of his Dominicns, by Abdelmelech, or as others 
call him Muley. Moluch Es nigh Kin man, who dejcended from 
the ſame Family of the Xerift's ; whoſe Fathers Hamet and Maho- 
met had conquer'd that Empire with, joint Forces ;, and ſhar'd it be- 
twixt them after their vidory : T hat the body of Don Sebaſtian was 
never found in the Field of Battel ; which gave occaſion for many to 
believe, that he was not ſlain ; that ſome years after, when the Spa- 
niards with a pretended title, by force of Arms had Uſurp'd the 
Crown of Portugal, from the Houſe of Braganza, a certain Perſon 
who call'd himjclf Don Sebaſtian, and had al the marks of bis body 
and features of his face, appear'd at Venice, where be was own'd by 


ſome of his Country-men 5 but being ſeiz'd by the Spaniards was firſt 


Impriſon'd, then ſent to the Gallies, and at laſt put to Death in pri- 
wvate, 'Tis moſt certain, that the Portugueles expeFed his return 
for almoſt an Age together after that Battel ; which 15 at leaſt a proof 
of their extream love to his Memory; and the uſage which they had 
from their new Conquerors, might poſſibly make them ſo extravagant 
in their hopes and wiſhes for their ol4 Maſter. 

This ground work the Hiſtory afforded me, and I deſire no better 
#0 build a Play upon it : For where the event of a great aion is left 


doubt ful, there the Poet is left Maſter ; He may raiſe what he pleaſes 


on that foundation, provide be makes it of a piece, and according 
#0 the rule of probability. From hence I was only cblig'd, that Se- 
baſtian /tou'd return to Portugal mo more; but at the ſame time [ 
had t:imat my own diſpoſal, whether to beſtow him in Aﬀrick,. or in 
any other corner of the World, or to have elos'd the T ragedy with his 
death ; and the laſt of theſe was certainly the moſt caſie, but for the 
fame reaſon, the leaſt artful 5 becanſe as I have ſomewhefe ſaid, the 
poyſ-n ard the dagger are ſtill at band, to butcher a Heroe, when « 


Poet want: the brains to Jjave him. It being therefore only neceſſar Y 
according 
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according to the Laws of the Drama, that Sebaſtian ſhow'd 10 mrore 
be ſeen pon the Throne, I leave it for the World to judge, whether 
or no Þ have diſpoſed of him according to art, or have bungled up the 
concluſion of his adventure, In the drawing of bis charatler I for- 
got not piety, which any one may obſ« rve to be ox: principal ingredient 
of it 3 even ſo far as tobe a habit in him; tl ough I ſhow hin once 
to be tranſported from it by the violence of a ſuddew paiſion, to en- 
deavor a s murther, This being preſuppos d, that he was Iieligions, 
the horror of his inceſt, tho innocently committed, was the beſt rea- 
ſon which the Stage cou'd give for hind'rinz kis return. "Tis true 1 
have no right to blaſt his Memory, with ſuch a crime © but declaring 
14 to be fidion, I deſire my Angience to think it n9 loxger true, than 
while they are ſecing it repreſented : For that once ended, he nay be 
a Saint for ought 1 know; and we bave reaſon to preſume 'e is. On 
this ſuppoſition, it was unreaſonable to have kills þjr; for the 
Learned Mr. Rymer has mel/ obſerv'd, that in «!! puziſhmerts we 
are to regulate our ſelves by Poetical juſtice 5 and accoril1ncy 10 thoſe 
meaſures an involuntary ſim deſerves not death ;, fro: wheuce it fol- 
lows, that to divorce himſelf from the beloved objeT, to rctire into a 
deſart, and deprive himſelf of a Throne, was the utmoſt puni/tment, 
which a Poet cou'd inflid, as it was alſo the utmoſt reparation which 
Sebaſtian cow'd make, For what relates to Almeyda, bor part is 
wholly fiditiow : I know it is the ſurname of a nobl: Family in 
Portugal, which was very inſtrumental in the Reſtoration of on 
John Te Braganza, Father to the moſt Iiluſtrious and mcſt Pious 
Princeſs our Þueen Dowager. The Freach Author of a Nyvcl, 
cal'd Don Sebaſtian, has given that name to an African Luy of 
his own invention, and makes ber Siſter to Muley-Mahumet. But 
I bave wholly chang'd the accidents, and borrow'd nothin but the 
ſuppoſution, that ſhe was Helow'd by the King of Portugal. Tho, 3; 
1 lat taken the whole ſtory, and wrought it up into a Play, I niighs 
have done it exaGly according to the pradlice of almoſt all the 1ni- 
ents; who were never accns'd of being Plagiaries, for builling their 
Tragedies on known Fables, Thus Auguitus Czlar wrote an Aj x, 
which wes not the leſs his own, becauſe Euripides had written a ["{.y 
before him on that Subjet. Thws of late years Corncille writ ay 
Ocdipus after Sophocies 3 and 7 have deſign'd one after hin, wk.* 
I wrote with Mr. Lee, yet neither the French Poet ſtol fron: 1”: 


a 2 Greck, 
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Greck, nor we from the French man, 'Tis the contrivance, the 
new turn, and new charaGers, which alter the proper;y and make 
it owrs, The Materia Poetica is #5 common to all UWriters, as the 
Materia Medica to all Phyſicians. Thus in our Chronicles, Da- 
niels Hiſtory is ſtiff bis own, though Matthew Paris, Stow and 
Hollinglhed writ before him, otherwiſe we miſt kave been content 
with their dull relations, if a better Pen had not been allow'd to 
come afier them, and write his own acconnt after a new and better 
manner. 

I muſt farther declare freely, that I have not exadly kept tothe 
three Mechanick rules of wity : I knew them and had them in my 
ege, but fcllow'd them only at a diſtance ; for the Genizs of the En- 
gliſh cannot bear too regular a Play 5 we are given to variety, even 
to a debauchery of Pleaſure. My Scenes are there/ore ſometimes bro- 
ken, becauſe my Under-plot requir'd them ſo tobe; though the Ge- 
neral Scene remains of the ſame Caſtile z and I have taken the time 
of two days, becauſe the variety of accidents, which are here repre- 
fox con'd not naturally be ſuppos'd to arrive in one: But to 
gain a greater Beauty, 'tis lawful for a Poet to ſuperſede a leſs. 

I muſt likewiſe own, that 1 have ſomewhat deviated from the 
known Hiſtery, in the death of Muley-Moluch, who, by all relations 
dyed of a feaver in the Battel, before hrs Army had wholly won the 
Field; but if I have allow'd him another day of life, it was becauſe 
T ſtood in need of ſo ſhining a Chara@er of brutality, as I have given 
him ;, which is indeed the ſame, with that of the preſent Emperor 
Muley Iſhmael, as ſome of our Enghſh Officers, who have been in 
bis Court, have credibly inform'd me. 

[ have been liſtning what objettjons had been made, againſt the 
condn & of the Play, but _ them all ſ5 trivial, that if 1 ſhou'd 
name them, a true critick wou'd imagin that } play'd booty, and on- 
ly rais'd up fantoms for my ſelf to conquer. Some are pleas'd to 


ſay the'Writing is dull ; but #tatem habet de fe loquatur, Others 


that the double poyſen is unnatural , let the common recejved 0;inion, 
and Auſonius his famons Epigram anſwer that. Laſtly a more ig- 
morant ſort of Creatures than either of the former, maint2in that 
thy Charater of Dorax , is not only unnatural, but inconſiſtent 
with it ſelf z let them read the Play and think again, and if yet 
they are not ſatisfied, caſt their eyes on that Chapter of the Wiſe 

Montaipne, 
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Montaigne, which is intituled de | Inconſtance des aGtions hu- 
maines. A longer reply, is what thoſe Cavillers deſerve not ; but [ 
will give them and their fellows to nnderſtan4, that the Earl of 
Dorſet, was pleas'd to read the Tragedy twice over before it was 
Aded;, and did me the favour to ſend me word, that I had writ- 
ten beyond any of my former Plyys 5 and that he was diſplear'd any 
thing ſhou'd be cut away, If I have not reaſon to prefer his ſingle 
Judgment to a whole Fadtion, let the World be judge ; for the oppoe 
ſion is the ſame with that of 'Lucaii's Heroe againſt an Army 3 Con- 
currere bellum, atque virum. I think [ may modeſily conclude, 
that whatever errers there may be, either in the deſign, or writing 
of thi; Play, they are not thoſe which have been objeded to it. I 
think alſo, that 1 ame not yet arriv'd to the Age of doating ; and that 
I have given ſo much application to this Poem, that I con'd not pro- 
bably let it run into many greſs abſurdities , which may caution” my 
Enemies from too raſh a cenſure 5 and may alſo encourage n 
friends, who are many more than Þ con'd reaſonably have wo 
to believe their kindneſs has not been v:ry undeſervedly beſtowed on 
me. This is not a Play that was huddled up in haſt 5 and to ſhew 
it was not, I will own, that beſide the genexal Moral f it, which is 
given in the four laſt lines, there i; alſo another Moral, conch'd un- 
der every one of the principal Parts and CharaFers, which a judi- 
cions Gritick will obſerve, though I point not to it in this Preface. 
And there may be alſo ſome ſecret Beauties in the decorum of parts, 
and uniformity of deſign, which my puny judges will not ea(ily find 
out 5 let them conſider im the laſt Scene of the fourth 4, whether 
T have not preſerv'd the rule of decency, in giving a## the ad vantage 
to the Royal CharaGer ; and in making Dorax firſt ſubmit : Per- 
haps too they may have thought, that it was through indigence of Cha» 
raGers, that I have gruen the ſame to Scbaltian and Almeyda 3 
and conſequently made them alike in all things but their Sex, But 
let them look a little deeper into the matter, and they will find that 
this identity of Charatter in: the greatneſs of their Souls 5 was in- 
tended for a preparation of the final diſcovery, and that the likeneſs 
of their nature, was a fair hint to the proximity of their blood. 
To avoid the imputation of too much vanity ( for all Writers, and 
eſpecially Poets will have ſome) I will give but one other juſtance, 


in relation to the Uniformity of the deſign. I have objervd, that - 
the \ 
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the Engliſh will not bear a thorough Tragedy x, but are pleas'd, that 
it ſhou'd be lightmed with wnderparts of mirth. It bad been eaſte for 
me to have given my Audience a better courſe of Comedy, 1 mean a 
more diverting, than that of Antonio and Morayma, But I dare 
a br even to my Enemies, if I or any man cou'd bave invented one, 
whick had teen more 4 a piece, and more depending, on the ſerious 
part of the deſign. For what con'd be moreuniform, than to draw 
from out of the members of a Captive Court, the Subject of a Comi- 
cal entertainment ? To prepare this Epiſode, you ſee Dorax giving 
the Charatter of Antonio, in the beginning of the Play, upon his 
firſt ſight of him at the Lottery ; and to make the dependence, An» 
tonio is ingag'd in the Fourth A&, for the deliverance of Almey- 
da; which is alſo prepar'd, by his being firſt made a Slave to the 
Captain of the Rabble. 

I flou'd beg pardon for theſe inſtances ; but perhaps they may be 
of uſe to future Poets, in the condu@ of their Plays : At leaſt if I 
appear too poſtive;, I am growing old, and thereby, in poſſejſion of 
ſome experience, which men in years wil] always aſſume for a right 
of talking. Certainly, if a Man can ever have reaſon to ſet a value 
on himjelf, "tis when his ungenerous Enemies are taking the advan. 
tage of the Times upon him, to ruin him in his reputation. And 
therefore for once, I will make bold to take the Connſel of my Old 
Maſter Virgil. 
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Tu, ne cede malis ; ſed, contra, audentior ito. 
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DON SEBASTIAN King of Portsgal. 


Spoken by a Woman, 


HE Tudge remov'd, tho he's no more My Lord, 
May plead at Bar, or at the Council- Board : 
So may caſt Poets write ; there's no Pretenſion, 
To arene loſs of Wit fi om loſs of __ 
Tour looks are cheerful ; and in all this place 
I ſee not one, that wears a damning face, 
The Britiſh Nation, is too brave to ſhow, 
Tenoble vengeance, on a vanquiſh'd foe, 
At leaſt be civil to the Wretch imploring 3 
And lay your Paws upon him, without roaring : 
Suppoſe our Poet was your foe before ; 
Tet now, the busneſs of the Field is oer; 
Tis time to let your Civil Wars alone, 
When Troops are into Winter-quarters gone. 
ve was alike to Latian and to Phrygian : 
And you well know, a Play's of no Religion. 
Take good advice, and pleaſe your ſelves this day ; 
No ziutter from what hands you have the Play. 
Among good Fellows ev'ry health will paſs, 
That ſerves to carry round another glaſs : 
When, with full bowls of Burgundy you dine, 
Tho at the Mighty Monarch you repine, C 
Ton grant him ſtill moſt Chriſtian, in bis Wine. 


Thus far the Poet, but his brains grow Addle ; 
And all the reſt is purely from this Noddle. 
Tou've ſeen young Ladies at the Senate door, 
Preſer Petitions, and your grace implore ; 

How ever grave the Leziſlators were, 


Their 


"Their Cauſe wont neer the worſe for being fair, 


Reaſons as weak, as theirs, perhaps I bring z 
But I cou'd bribe you, with as good a thing. 

] heard him make advances of good Nature ; 
That he for once, wou'd ſbeath bis cutting Satyr : 
Sign but his Peace, be vows hell ner again 
The ſacred Names of Fops and Beans profane. 
Strike up the Bargain quickly ; for 1 ſwear, 
As Times go now, he offers very fair. 

Be not too hard on him, with Statutes neither, 
Be kind; and do not ſet your Teeth together, 
To ſtretch the Laws, as Coblers do their Leather. 
Horſes, by Papiſts are not to be ridden ; 

But ſure the Muſes Horſe was ner forbidden, 
For in no Rate- Book, it was ever found 
That Pegaſus was valued at Five-ponnd : 

Fine bim to daily Drudging and Inditing ; 
And let him pay his Taxes ont, in Writing. 


Don Sebaſtian, 


King of Portugal. 


Acr I Scenes I. 
The Scene at Alcazar, repreſenting « Market: Place under the Caſtle. 
Myuley-Zeyzdan, Benducar. 


= Moly-Zeygd. OW Aﬀriceslong Wars areatan end; 
oy No And our wy b'Jearth is drench'd in Chri- 
| Mya i conquering Brother will have Slaves 


= 4 his ans ory for for Vitor EL 
4 you of Sebaſtian, f 
Benducar. He fell Soar Naughec r'd Moors; 


Though yet his mangled hrcale not found, 

TA of our threatned Empire, Mahumet, 

Was hot purſued; and in the general rour, 

Miſtook a Prclling Current for a Foord ; 

And in Mxcazers Flood was ſeenronts 4 

b Thrice was he ſeen; at length his Courſer plung'd, 

* "And threw him off ; the Wav ves whelm'd over him, 

; And helpleſs in his heavy arms he drownd, 
Mul. Zeyd, Thus, then, a doubtful Tide is extinguiſh'd : 

Thus, Molach, {till the Favorite = Fate, 


G- 
If 
4 
ets, 
L. 
Un 


Swims 


Cv) 


ne torrent to the Throne, 


work'd for him: 
Stars are his hir'd Servants. 
their F Nat 


Swims in a fan 
As if our Prop 
The Heavens and altt 


As Muley- Zeydan we 
And younger Broth enbue Ge draft 
Bend. Be ſtill, and] earn 


Adore his fortune, mix with flatteri 


he Ms of Court 3 
rowds, 


And when th iſe him be 3 A loudeſt > 
Your Brother ha x , and QC ' 34 
Generons by fits, bu "in 


The ſhadow of a diſcontent wou'd ruin us ; 


- We mult be ſafe before we can-be great: 


Theſe things obſerv'd, leave me to ſhape the reſt. 


Mul. Zeyd, You have t ey, he opens inward to you. 
Bend. $0 often try'd, JC 14.4 Pn hors 
has gion me tyovos 


Has given me truſt, worephaes 
Once to be falfe for al}, 
For now his ends are rv and _——_ abſolute, 
How am I ſure to ſtand'w 4 pan>rpge 
E know your nature o mild, and ern 
In ſuch a Prince the People may be! "4 | 
el Zent Mo Parker # © pool? {Embracing 
L. Zey y Father pry acing him, 
Bend. My fatureKing ! Cauſpicions Melly. Zeydan :) : 
Shall I adore you? No, the I 
I worſhip you withinz the out a _ | 
Shall be reſery'd tilt Nations follow 2 Fs 
World:”| vo ewb 


And Heaven thall envy you the 

You know th' Alcatd of 
Mnl.Zegd. The 

Thatgloomy out like a 

Contains the ſhining Treaſure of a Soul, 

Reſolv'd and brave ;, he has the feryhearrs, 

And time ſhall make him ours: Mat. He's juſtupon us: T3. £ 
Bend. 1 know himfrom afar, = 

By the ©) wig and by the ſulten port : 

Retire 

Wait _—_ your Brothers Triumph, yours isnext, 

His growth 1 is but a wild and fruitleſs Plant, MM i 


. 


(33. - 
I'll cut his barren branches to the ſtock, 
And graft you onto bear, 
Ml. Zeyd. My Oracle! [Exit Muley-Zeyd. 
Bend. Yes, to delude your hopes, poor credulous Fool, 
To think that I wou'd give away the Fruit 
Of ſo much toil, ſuch guilt, and fuch damnation ;/ 
If lam damn'd, it be for my elf: 
This eaſie Fool muſt be my Stale, ſetup 
To catch the Peoples eyes; he's tame and merciful, 
Him I can manage, till I make him odious 
- By ſome unpopular a, and then dethrone him. 


Now Dorax / 

Dorax, Well Bemboncar ! 

Bend. Bare Bemboucar ! 

Dor. Thou would(t have Titles,take 'em then, Chief Miniſter, 
Firſt Ha of the $tate, 
Bend, call me Favourite, 

Dorax, What's that, his Minion ? 

Thou art too old to be a Catamite! 

Now prithee tel} 'me, and abate thy pride, X 
Is not Bendycar Bare, a better Name 

In a Friend's mouth, than all thoſe gawdy Titles, 
Which I diſdain to give the Man love ? 

Bend. But always out of humor, 

Dorax, | have cauſe | 

Tho all mankind is cauſe enough for Satyr.>.. 


Enter Dorax, 


Bend. Why then reveng'd thee on mankind, 
They lodge thou hadſt a thirſty Sword, 
| well 'twas glutted there, 
Dorax, I ſpitted Frogy, I cruſh'd a heap of Emmets, _ 


A hundred of 'em toa fingle Soul,” 

And that but ſcanty weight too: the great Devil 
Scarce thank'd me for my pains , he 1wallows Vulgar 
Like whip'd Cream, feels 'em notin going down. 


Bend. Brave Renegade ! cou'dlt thou not meet Sebaſtian # 
Thy Maſter had been worthy of thy Sword, 
Dorax, My Maſter ? By what title, 


B 2 Becauſe * 


= ip 


(4) 
King? And ger Try him, 
Nay, elder pe loved ton 
You know my Rory w I was rewarded, 


For Fifteen hard the token 
bay Tn fo: teen 


| Becauſe I hap 
Happen'd to 


But whoſoever dares to 
Let that man know, I Uare to be reveng'd. 
Bend. dl gt off from biaſsz ſay what moves. 
Your 
| Lag You mark'd not what I told you : 
I kill'd not one that was his Makers Image 3 
T met with none but vulgar two-leg'd Brutes. 
Sebaſtian was my aim z he was a 
Nay, h he hated me, and hatehim, 
Yet [muſt het 6X he was aMan, _ 
Above man's t, evn won Jef 


Brave, / . we S- 
Jult as the Scales of Heav 
yp fs, People, hither Kt hare ki, 

t to 
"That thus beret all befides 


7 He errdto mealone : 


His 


goodneſs was diffus'd to buman kind, 
And all his 


confin'dto me. 


Bend. You yok erate ol 

here keel th * 
Where ranks $ wW Jace 
Tofteek $ lets minor | 


I follow'd "by ons F 
But tl came roar <1 M 


Like Lignning, me to new Slay 
I mow'd acroſs, and maid Long 


Defac'd the of Battel, 
For he was Fin fopply ny Death co Me 


ne he HE ignoble hands 
Hove onerac hom 11 =. D£c xp WEAR | 


Murder'd by Multitudes, whom I alene 


aCs) 
arg Coyg.l _ 'd have been A, 
t catching Tring, © 
I might have robb'd him bis of "Hleav nz | 
And drag'd him r try py ight of Predelſtination: 

Bend. 'Tis of as much import as Ne worth 
To know whgh came of him, and of Alweyds 
The Siſter of t Va anquiſh'd Mahwaver, 

Whoſe fatal Beauty, to poly Bu Brother drew/ 
The Lands third part, as Lycifer did Heav'ne. 

Dor. 1 hope ſhe dy'd in her own Female calling, 
Choak'd up with Man, and gor 'd with Circumciſion. / 
As for Sebaſtien we mult ſearch the Field, 

And where we (ce a Mountain of the Slain, 

Send one to climb, and looking down below 
There he ſhall find him at his Manly h 

With his face up to ora, in — Monument, 
Which his true Sword i oy 

Bend. Yet we may a PIO news ; 

For while our A; ET: u'd the 6G, 
The Captait of & 

With a lack ſhirt-leſs train to ſpoil the dead, 
And ſeize the livi 

Dor. Each of 'em an Hoalt, 

A Million ſtrong of Vermine ev'ry Villain :-_. 
No part of Government, but Lords of. Anarchy, ? 
Chaos of Power, and priviledg'd deſtruction. 

Bend. Yet I muſt tel} you Friend the Great muſt uſe. 'em; 
Sometimes as tools of tumult. 

Dor. 1 wou'd ufe 
Like Dogs in times of Plague, out-laws of Nature, 

Fit to be ſhot and brain'd z without a proceſs, 

To ſtop infe&tion, that's thei proper death. 
Bend. No more, 

Behold the Emperor coming to ſurvey 

The Slaves, in order to -his Vow. 


"669 —_ 


Enter Kuley-Moueb the , with PRuey 
Mufty, and Miley Zeydan. 


Moluch. Our Armours now may Fs our r idle ſcymitars 
Hang by our fides, for 
Children ſhall beat our Atabals and ork 


And all-the noiſie trades of War, no more F. 
Shall wake the peaceful morn: the Xerifft, blood | = 
No longer in div ed Channels runs, .. 
The younger Houle rook end in Mabumet, 
Nor ſhall Sebaſtian's'fortnidable Name, 
Be longer usd to lull the. babe! s. 
Mufty. For wa" ade, the a or Mighty rin 1-4 
Expects your gr T4 
Ot pd your gr In Sg, Ns a . | 
Mol. The purple 
That Vow re Fit DARE ro 
Wone ever lerv'd pB-nge 0 vg 
Preach Abſtinence,no more Fo 
Good feaſting is devout : col cad 
Haſt a Religious, rudd Commene 
We will have learned uxury : our lean Faith 
Gives ſcandal to the ; they feed abs 
Then look for ſhoals'of Converts, when thoy halt 
"ef. Falling js but 118 Letrt of the La 
a tt W: 
<4 ons Bat to the Loy the 18 
Wine is againſt our Law, thar's feed 


But not deny'd to Kings and to ther Ga, 

Wine is a Holy Liquor, for the Great, [Dorax aſide. 
- This Myfti in my conſcience is ſome Engliſh 

; Renegade, he talks ſo ſayourly of topi 


Mol. Bring forth th" unhappy Relicks © of the War. 


(7) 


Enter Muſtapha Captain of the Rabble with his followers of 

" the Black Guard, &c. and other Moors : with them a 
Compeny of Portugueſe Slaves withont any of the chief 
Perſons. 


M. Mol. Theſe are not fit to pay an Emperors Vow 3 
Our Bulls and Rams had been more noble Vittims , 
Theſe are but garbidge not a Sacrifice. 
Myf. The Praphet muſt not pick' and chooſe his Offrings ; 
Now he has giv'n the Day, 'tis paſt recalling : 
And he muſt be content with ſuch as theſe. 
M. Mol. But are theſe all > Speak you who are their Maſters. 
Myſta. All upon/ my Honour : If you'll take 'em as their 
Fathers got 'em, ſo. If not, you mult ſtay till they get a bet- 
tex generation : 'Thefe Chriſtians are mere bunglers ; they pro. 
create nothing but out of their own Wives; And theſe have 
c{t Sons. , i. 
Mel: Pam of your lives let none conceal a Slave. 
Muſi. Let every Man look to his own Conſcience, I am-- 
ſure mine ſhall never hang me. | 
Bend... Thou ſpeak'(t as thou were privy to concealments 2, 
Then thou art an Accomplice. J 
AMsft- Nay if- Actomplices muſt fuffer, it may go hard 
with me z but here's the Devil on't, there's a Great Man and 
a Holy Man too, concern'd with me. Now it I confeſs, be' 4 
be fare to-ſcape berween his Greatneſs and+his Holineſs, and} 
I ſhall be murder'd, becauſe of my Poverty and Raſcality. 
Mufti winking at him. 
Then if thy filence-ſave the Great and Holy, 
'Tis ſure thou ſhalt go ſtraight ro Paradite : 
Mrxft. 'Tis a fine place they fay 3; but Doctor I am not wWoreyy 
on't : Tam contented with this homely World, "tis good enoug 
for ſuch a poor raſcally Muſulman asT an: Beſides T have learnt 
by ſo much good manners, Door, as to let my Betters be ferv'd 
p before me, 
Ad M. Mol. Thou talk'ſt as if the awfty were concern'd: 
x3 Myſt. Your Majeſty may lay your Soul on't : bur for my 
part, 


”. . hn 
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(a thou may'ſt better dally 


*. < 
' Enter Sebaſtian condulfed in mean babit, with Alvarez, An- 


| This is the porcelain-clay of human 


And therefore caſt into theſe noble x . 2 
Dorax «ſide while the Emperor mel Benducar. k 


(3) 
part, though [ am a plain Fellow, yet I ſcorn to be trick'd in- 
to Paradice, I wou'd he ſhou'd know it. The troth on't is 
an't like you, His reverence Songen of me the flower of all 
the Market; theſe —— theſe are but Dogs meat to 'em, and 
a Tound price he pay'd me too II fay that for him; but not 
enough for me to venture my neck for : If I get Paradice 
when my time comes I can't help my ſelf 3 but I'll venture 
nothing before-hand, upon blind Bargain. . 
M. Mol. Where are thoſe Slaves? produce 'em. 


: They are not what he ſays. 
M Mol more excuſes. F [One goes ont to fetch them. 


With a dead Prophet, thana.living King, 
Mef. I but reſerv'd 'em to preſent thy Greatneſs 
eſ rags - dainty Vi 
y me Was a dai | ir 
gin ſaid I! but I won't be too poſitive of rnb. m4 
a roguiſh leering eye ! he paid me down army ae 
gin her 


nail a thouſand Sultanins ; or he 

I can tell him that : Now is it very likely ould pay fo 
dear for ſuch a delicious Morſel, and give it away out bf bis 
own mouth ; when it had ſuch a farewel with it too ? 


togio, «xd Almeyda : ber face veil'd with « Barnus. 


M. Mol. Ay 3 Theſe look like the 0 en bo Heav'a: 


By all my wr 
"Tis he ;  nades, ſcize me- but *cis he! 
My heart heaves up and ſwells; he's poyſon to me ; 
My injur'd honour, and my raviſh'd love; * 
Blecd at their Murderers fight. . 


Benducar 


(9) 


[Bend. to Dor. fide. 
The Emperor wou'd learn theſe Pris'ners names ; - 


You know 'em. 
Dor, Tell him, no. 
And trouble me no more, [ will not know 'em. 
Shall I truſt Heav'n, that Heav'n which 1 renounced, [| Aſide. 
With my revenge? then, where's my ſatisfaGtion 2 
No, it muſt be my ownz I ſcorn a Proxy. 
M. Mol. 'Tis decreed, 
Theſe of a better aſpe&, with the reſt 
Shall ſhare one common Doom, and Lots decide it. 
For ev'ry number'd Captive put a ball - 
Into an Urn; three only black be there, 
The reſt, all white, are fafe. 
Mysf. Hold Sir, the Woman mult not draw. 
M. Mol. O Mufti. ©” 
We know your reaſon, let her ſhare the danger. 
Muf. Our Law fays plainly Women have no Souls: 
M. Mol. 'Tis true; their Souls are mortal, ſet her by : 
Yet were Almezds here, though Fame reports her 
The faireſt of her Sex, ſo much unſeen, 
I hate the Siſter of our Rival Houſe, 
Ten thouſand ſuch dry Notions of our Alcoraz 
Shou'd not protect her life; if not Immortal : 
Dye as ſhe cou'd, all of a piecey- the better, 
That none of her remain. 


Here an 'Orn is brought in : the Prisners approach with great 
concernment ; and among the reſt Sebaltian, Alvarez and 
Antonio ; who come more chearfully. 


Dor. Poor abject Creatures how they fear to dye! [ Aſide. 
Theſe never knew one happy hour in life, 
Yet ſhake to lay it down: is load fo pleaſant ? 
Or has Heav'n hid the happineſs of Death 
That Men may bear to live ? Now for our Heroes, 
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(10 ) 
The three approach. 


O, theſe come up with Spirits more reſolv'd! 
Old venerable Alvarez, well 1 know him, 

The Fav'rite once of this Sebaſtian's Father 

_ Now Miniſter; (too honeſt for his Trade) 
Religion bears him out, a thing taught young, 

In Age ill practisd, yet his prop in Death. 

O, he has drawn a black; and ſmiles upon't, 

As who ſhoud fay my Faith and Soul are white 
Tho my Lot ſwarthy : Now 1t there be bereafter 
He's bleſt ; if not, well cheated, and dyes pleas'd, 


Anton. holding his Lot in his clench'd hand. 


Here I have thee, 
Be what thou wilt: I will not look too ſoon. 


Thou haſt a colour ; if thou prov' right, 
Now, Let —an —-_ thee, , 


Blind Men ſay white feels ſmooth, and black feels rough ; 

Thou haſt a rugged skin ; I do not like thee. 
Dor, There's th Amorous airy ſpark, Antonio; 

The wittieſt Womans toy in Portugal. 

Lord what a loſs of Treats and Serenades! 

The whole She Nation will b* in mourning for him. 
Antonio, I've a moilt ſweaty palm; the more's my Sin ; 

If it be black, yet only dy'd, not odious 

Damn'd Natural Ebony, there's hope in rubbing 

To waſh this Echiope white. (Looks) Pox of the Proverb ! 

As black/as Hell: another lucky faying | 

I think the Devils in me : — good again, 

[ cannot ſpeak one ſyllable, but tends 

To Death or to Damnarion. [ Holds wp his ball. 
Dor. He looks uneaſte at his future Journey: [ Aſia. 

And wiſhes his Boots off again; for tear 

Of a bad Road, and a worſe Inn at night. 
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Go to bed fool, and take ſecure repoſe 
For thou ſhalt wake no more. : 
(Sebaſtian comes up to draw.) 
M. Mol. to Ben, Mark him who now approaches to the Lott'ry, 
He looks ſecure of Death, ſuperior greatneſs, 
Like Jove when he made Fate, and kid thou art 
The Slave of my Creation ; I admire him, 
Bend, He looks as Man was made, with face erect, 
That (corns his brittle Corps, and ſeems aſham'd 
He's not all ſpirit, his eyes with a dumb Pride, 
Accuſing Fortune that he fell not warm : 
Yet now diſdains to live. (Sebaſt. draws 4 bla: k.) 
M. Mol. He has his wiſh; 
And I have fail'd of mine! 
Dor. Robb'd of my Vengeance, by a trivial chance | [_4ſide. 
Fi ork above, that their anointed care ' 
Shou'd dye Tuch little Death: or did his Genius - 
Know mine the ſtronger Demon, fear'd the grapple, 
And looking round him, found this nook of fate 
To skulk behind my Sword ; ſhall diſcover him? 
Still he wowd dye not mine: no thanks to my 
Revenge: reſerv'd but to more royal ſhambles. 
'Twere baſe too; and below thoſe Vulgar Souls, 
That ſhar'd his danger, yet not one diſclos'd him : 
But ſtruck with Rev'rence kept an awful filence. 
I'll ſee no more of this: Dog of a Prophet! - [Exit Dorax, 
Myul. Mol. One of theſe Three is a whole Hecatomb ; 
And therefore only one of 'em ſhall dye. 
The Reſt are but mute Cattle; and when Death 
Comes, like a ruſhing Lion, couch like Spaniels, 
With lolling tongues, and tremble at the paw, 
Let Lots again decide it, 


(The Three draw again ; and the Lot falls on Sebaſtian.) 


Sebaſt. Then there's no more to manage ! if I fall 
It ſhall be like my ſelf; a ſetting Sun 
Shou'd leave a track of Glory in the Skies. 
C2 Be. 
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Behold Sebaſtian King of Portugal. 
M. Mol. Sebaſtian! ha! it muſt be he; no other 
Cou'd repreſent ſuch ſuff ring Majelty : 
I ſaw him, as he terms himſelf, a Sun 
Strugling in dark Eclipſe, and ſhooting day 
On either fide of the black Orb that veil'd him. 
Sebaſt. Not lels ev'n in this deſpicable now, 
Than when my Name fill'd Aﬀerick with atirights, 
And froze your hearts beneath your torrid Zone. 
Bend. to M. Mol. Extravagantly brave! ev'n to an Impudence 
- Ot Greatneſs, 
Sebaſt. Here fatiate all your fury; 
Let fortune empty her whole Quiver on me, 
I have a Soul, that like an ample Shield 
Can take in all; and verge enough for more. 
I wou'd have conquer'd z and ventur'd only 
A narrow neck of Land for a third World; 
To give my looſen'd Subje&ts room to play. 
{ Fate was not mine, 
{ Nor am I Fate's: Now I have pleas'd my longing, 
And trod the ground which F beheld from far, 
I beg no pity for this mouldring Clay : 
For if you give it burjal there it takes 
Poſſeſſion of your Eafth"* 
If burnt and ſcatter'd in the air: the Winds 
That ſtrow my duſt, diffuſe al 
And ſpread me oer your Clime : for where one Atome 
Of mine ſhall light; know there Sebaſtian Reigns. 
M. Mel. What (hall I do to conquer thee? 
Seb. Impoſlible ! 
Souls know no Conquerors. 

M. Mol. Til ſhow thee for a Monſter through my Aﬀrick. 
Seb, No thou canſt only ſhow me for a Man : 
Aﬀrick is ſtor'd with Monſters z Man's a Prodigy, 

Thy Subje&s have not ſeen, 
Mxl. M. Thou talk'ſt as if 
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Still at the head of Battel, 
Seb. Thou miſtak'ſt, 
For then | would not talk. 
Bend. Sure he wou'd (leep. 
Sebaſt. Till Dooms-day 3 when the Trumpet ſounds to riſe; 
For that's a Soldiers call, 
M. Mel. Thou'rt brave too late : 
Thou ſhou'd(t have dy'd in barttel, like a Soldier, 
Seb. 1 fought and fell like one, but Death deceiv'd me, 
I wanted weight of feeble Moors upon me, 
To cruſh my Soul out, 
M. Mol. Still untameable ! 
In what a ruine has thy head-(trong Pride, 
And boundleſs thirſt of Empire plung'd thy People. 
Sebaſt. What ſay'(t thou, ha! No more of that, 
M. Mol. Behold, 
Whar Carcaſes of thine thy Crimes has (trew'd, 
And left our Affric Vultures to devour. 
Bend. Thoſe Souls were thoſe thy God intruſted-with thee, 
To cheriſh not deltroy. 
Sebaſt. Wutnels, O Heaven, how much 
This fight concerns me ! Wou'd I had a Soul 
For each of theſe : How gladly wou'd I pay 
The Ranſom down: But hince I have but one, 
'Tisa King'slife, and freely 'tis beſtow'd. 
Not your falſe Prophet, but eternal Juſtice 
Has deſtin'd me the Lot, to dye for theſe : 
'Tis_fit a Sovereign ſo ſhou'd pay ſuch Subjedts ; 
For Subjotts Tach a5 tHe7 ire eldom ſeen) | 
Who not forſook me at my greatelt need ; 
Nor for baſe lucre fold their Loyalty, 
Burt ſhar'd my dangers to the laſt event, 
And fenc'd 'em with their own : Theſe thanks I pay you : 
[ Wipes his Eyes. 
And know, that when Sebaſtian weeps, his Tears 
Come harder than his Blood. 
M. Mol. They plead roo (trongly 
To be with[tood : My Clouds are gath'ring too, 
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\But to the greatneſs of thy mind, Sebaſtian : 
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In kindly mixture with this Royal ſhowr : 
Be ſafe, and owe thy Life, -not to my gift, 


Thy Subje&s too ſhall live 3 a duereward | 
For their untainted Faith, in thy concealment, 
M-fii, Remember, Sir, your Vow. [ A general- ſhout. 
Mul. M. Do thou remember . 
\Thy Funftion, Mercy, and provoke not blood. 
Mul, Zezd, One of his generous Fits, to0 ſtrong to laſt. 
[ Iftde to Benducar, 
Bend, The Myfti reddens, mark that holy Cheek. [To him. 
He frets withio, troths Treaſon at his mouth, 
And churns it through his teeth ; leave me to work him. 
Sebaſt. A mercy unexpetted, undefir'd, 
Surprizes more : You've learnt the art to vanquiſh : 
You cou'd not (give me leave to tell you Sir) 
Have giv'a me life but in my Subjed 
Kings, who are Fathers. live but 10 their People. 
M, Mol, Still great, and grateful, that's thy charaQter. 
Unveil the Woman; I wou'd view the Face 
That warm'd our Muft#'s Zeal : © 
7 heſe pious Parrots peck the faireſt Fruit : 
uch Taſters are for Kings. | 
[Offcers go to Almeyda to unveil ber, 
Almeyda, Stand off ye Slaves, I will not be unveild. 
M. Mol. Slave isthy Title: Force her. 
Seb. On your lives, 
Approach her not. 
M. Mol. How's this! 
Seb. Sir pardon me, 
And hear me ſpeak. 
Almeyda, Hear me ; I will be heard : 
I amno Slave; the nobleſt blood of Afﬀric 
Runs in wy Veins; a purer ſtream than thine ; 
For, though deriv'd from the ſame Source, thy Current 
Is puddl'd, ard defil'd with Tyranny. 
M. Mo!. What Female Fury have we here! 
Almeyda, I\hou'd be one, 
/ Becauſe 
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Becauſe of kin to thee : Woau'd(t thou be touch'd 

By the preſuming hands of ſawcy Grooms ? 

The ſame reſpect, nay more, is due to me : 

More for my Sex; the ſame for my delcent, 

Theſe hands are only fit to draw the Curtain, 

Now, if thou dar'it behold Almeydas face. [7/nveils ber ſelf. 
Bend, Wou'd] had never ſeen it ! [ 4{ide.. 
Almeyda, She whom thy Mufti tax'd to have no Soul 3 

Let Afric now be judg ; 

Perhaps thou think'ſt I meanly hope to '{cape, 

As did Sebaſtian when he own'd his greatneſs. 

But to remove that (cruple know, baſe Man, 

My murther'd Father, and my Brother's Ghoſt 

Still haunt this Breſt, and prompt it ro revenge. 

Think not I cou'd forgive nor dare thou pardon. 

M. Mol. Woud'ſt thou revenge thee, Trait'reſs, had(t thou: 
w'r? 

ww > Traitor, I woo'd; the Name's more juſtly thine : 

Thy Father was not morethan mine, the Heir 

Of this large Empire ; but with arms united 

They fought their way, arid ſeiz'd the Crown by force : 

And equal as their danger was their ſhare : 

For where was Elderſhip, where none had right, 

But that which Conqueſt gave? *Twas thy ambition 

Pull'd from my peacetul Father what his Sword 

Help'd thine to gain: Surpriz'd him and his Kingdom, 

”m_— given, no War declar'd. 

Mol. I'll hear no more, 
Alm, This is the living Coal that burning inme 

Wou'd flame to vengeance, cou'd it find a vent. 

My Brother too, that lies yet ſcarcely cold 

In his deep watry bed : My wandring Mother, 

Who 1n exile died. 

O that I had the fruitful Heads of Hydra, 

That one might bourgeon where another fell !_ 

Still wou'd I give thee work ; (tall, (till, thou T yrant, 

And hiſs thee with the laſt. 


M. Mol. Something, I know not what, comes over me : 
Whether 
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Whether the Toyls of Battel, unrepaird 

With due repoſe, or other ſudden qualm. 

Benducar do the reſt. [ Goes off, the Conrt follows king. 
Bend. Strange; in full health ! This pang is of the Soul , 

The Body's unconcern'd: I'll think hereafter. 

Condut theſe Royal Captivesto the Calttle , 

Bid Porax uſe 'em well, till farther order. {Going off, ſtop. 

The inferior Captives their firſt owners take, 

Toflell, or to 357 any was You, M»ſtapha, 

Set ope the Market tor the fale of Slaves [ Exit Benducar. 


The Maſters and Slaves come forward, and Buyers of ſeveral 
Qualities come in and chaffer about the ſeveral Owners, who 
make their Slaves do Tricks. 


Muſtapha, My Chattels are come into my hands again, and 
my Conſcience will ſerve me to ſell 'em twice over; any price 


now, before the Myſti comes to claim 'em. 
Firſt Merchant to Multapha, 
What do'ſt hold that old Fellow at? Pointing to Alvarez. 
He's tough, and has no ſervice inhis limbs. 
Muft. 1 confeſs he's ſomewhat toughz but I ſuppoſe you 
wou'd not boy! him. T1 ask for him a thouſand Crowns. 
_ 1ſt. Mer. Thou mean'ſt a thouſand Marvyedi's. 
ft. Prithee Friend, give me leave toknow my own meat- 


1ng. 


1ſt. Mer. What virtues has he todeſerve that price ? 
uſt. Marry come up Sir ! Virtues quorth ah! I took him in 
the King's Company 4 he's of a great Family, and rich, What 


other Virtues wou'dſt thou have in a Noble-man ? 


1ſt. Mer. | buy him with another man's Purſe, that's my 
comfort, 
My Lord Dorax, the Governor, will have him at any rate :— 
There's Handle]. 


" Come, old Fcllow, to the Caſtle. 


A'var. To what is miſerable Age reſerv'd! [ 4fide. 
But oh the King! And oh thefatal Secret ! 
Which I have kept thus long, to time it better, 


. And 
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And now twou'd diſcloſe, 'tis paſt my pow'r. 
[Exit with his Maſter, 
Mvaft. Something of a Secret, and of the King [ heard him 
mutter : A Pimp I warrant him, for I am ſure he is an old 


Courrier, 
Now ta put off Yorher remnant of my Merchandize, -—— 
Stir. up, Sirrah {to Antonio. 


Anton. Dog, what wou'dſt thou have | 
Myſt. Learn better manners, or [I ſhall ſerve you a Dog- 
trick z come, down upon all four immediately ; 
I'll make you know your Rider. 
Ant. Thou wilt not makea Horſe of me? 
Myſt. Horſe or AG, that's as thy Mother made thee :——. 
But take earneſt in the firſt place for thy Sawcyneſs. 
[Laſhes him with his Whip. 
Be advis'd Fricad, and buckle to thy Geers: Behold wy Enſign 
of diſplay'd over thee. 
Amt, 1 hope oneday to uſe thee worſe in Portwgel. 
Muſt. Ay, and reaſon, Friend,if thou me 8 cog- 
quering on thy ſide of the water, lay me on luſtily, Fil take 
it as kindly as thow doſt this 
[ Holds wp bis Whip. 
Antonio lying dows. 
Hold my dear Thrum-cap: Iobey thee chearfully, 
I ſee the Dofrine of Non-Refiſtance is never praQtis'd thorough» 
ly but when a Man can't help himſelf, 


Enter a Second Merchant. 
24. Merchant. You, Friend, 1 wou'd ſee that Fellow do his 


Poftures. 
Muſtapha bridling Antonio. 

Now Sirrah follow, for you have rope enough: 
To your = Villain, amble, trot, and gallop :—— 
Quick, there. —© Yeap, the more Money's bidden for 
you, the more credit, 
. Antonio at the end of the Bridle on bis hands and 

feet, and does all his Poſtures. 

} D 2d, Merch. 
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24, M-rch. He's well chin'd, and has a tolerable good back ; 
that's half in balf, [To Muſtapha, ] I wou'd fee him ſtrip, 
has he no Diſeaſes about him ? | 
Muſt. He's the belt piece of Man's fleſtr in the Market, not 
an Eye-ſore in his whole body : Feel his Legs, Malter, neither 


Splint, Spavin, nor Wind-gall [ Claps bim on the ſboulder. 
Merchant feeling about him, and then putting his hand to his ſide, 


Out 'upon him, how his flank heaves ! The Whorſon's 
broken-winded, ; 

Muſt. Thick breath'd a little: Nothing but a ſorry cold with 
lying out a nights in Trenches ;— but found Wind and Limb, 
I warrant him. > | | 
Try him at alooſe trot alittle. 

Puts the Bridle into his hand, he ſtrokes hin. 

Anton. For Heaven's ſake Owner ſpare me ;_ you know I am 
but new. broken. ' 
ad; Merch, 'Tis but a waſhy Jade,I ſee : What do-you-ask for 
this Bauble ? | - 

hows gar do you call him;he's a ſabſtantial true-bred Beaſt; 
bravely, forchanded 5 mark but the cleanneſs of his ſhapes too; 
his Dam may be a Spaniſh Gennet,. but a true Barb by the Sire, 
or I have noskill in Horſe-fleſh. —— | 
Marry. I ask Six Hundred Xerifts for him. 


- 


Enter Mufti. 


Myfti, What's that you are asking, Sirrah ? 

Maſt. Marry, I ask your Reverence $ix Hundred Pardons ; 
[ was doing you a ſmall piece of ſervice here, putting off: your 
Chattel for you. , 

M-fii, And putting the Mony into your own Pocket. 

Muſt, Upon vulgar reputation, no my Lord, it was for your 
profit and emolument,, What, wrong the Head ofmy Religion ? 


YH © 


- I was (enſible you wou'd have damn'd me, or any-man that ſhou'd 


” } have1njur'd you in a fingle Farthing 3. for. I knew: that was Sa- 


crifice, WT” 
Mufti, 
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the leaſt part of your puniſhment z I have taken you in the man 
ner, and will have the Law upon you. 

. Good my Lord, take pity upon a poor man in this 
World, and damn me inthe next. 


Mvfti, No Sirrah, ſo you may repent, and ſcape puniſhment: 
Did not you ſell this very Sive among to me, and 
fake Mony for him. Myſt. Right my Lord. 

Mufti, And ſelli a Take Mony twicefor the ſame 
Commodity ? Oh, Villain | 
But did you not know hitn to be my Slave; Sirrah ? 

Muſt. Why ſhou'd Tlye-to your | Fahy I did know him; and 


thereupon, -.ry him wander about ; I took him up for a (tray, 
im, with intention. to reſtore him to the right 


and impounded 
Owner. ——_ 
Myvfti, And yet at the ſame time was ſelling him to another : 
How rarely the we bs. together. 
rd. 


Myſt, Patience, m 


F took him up, as your Heriot,* with intention to have made 


the beſt of him, and then have brought the whole product of 


him in a Purſe to you ; for I know you wou'd have ſpent half. 


of it upon your pious Pleaſures, have hoarded up the other half, 
and given. the remainder in Charities to the Poor, 

ti, And what's become of my other Slave? Thou haft 
fold him too I have a villainous ſuſpicion. 

Myft. Tknow you have, my Lord ; but while I was managing 
this young robuſtous Fellow, that old Spark who was eine 
but Skin and Bone, and by conſequence, very nimble, 1hprt 
through my fingerslike an Eel, for there was no hold faſt of him, 
and ran away to buy himſelf a new Maſter. 

Mufti #9 Antonio. 

Follow me home, Sirrah - | to Muſt. ] T ſhall remember you 
ſome other time. [ Exit Mufti with Antonio. 

Mu/. 1 never doubted your Lordſhips memory, for an ill 
turn: And I ſhall remember him too in the next rifing ot the / 
Mobile, for this a&t of Reſumption;z and more eſpecially for 
the Ghoſtly Counſe] he gave me before the Emperor, to have 
hang'd my ſelf in ſilence, to -\la ſav'd his Reverence. br 
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Sacriledge you mean, Sirrah,—and demning ſhall be 
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' a poor Man do, that gets NE. 
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beſt on't is, T att} beforehand with him, for < 
of his Rn, On OT he del mot come 
the nick, I might have pockered up tother : For 'whar 


bad times whenhe ma may 


E 
# Tutnult! Then ſhow? ure Wil, that the beacen Pa 
| nigh prevail, becaufe we a Mavorher fide dreetly, 
there's nothing tnore to getof Tem. 
Both rich and for their own intereſt pray, 
'Tis ours to our F white We may 3 
or Ki are , 
- TTen— (ExMultaph. 
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Scene 1. $ nes we th 61 the fitle of 
the Caſtle of Alcazar. 
Emperor. Benducar. 
en - thinkeſt thou not it was diſcovered? | 
f 73> 
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pe rates heap £\ Yoon 
To igbx/he bom mona [na diſtote 
Fhe Keret path Itrod?: 
Bend, | cou'd not and. it, "till you. lent a Dn, 
To that cloſe Labatymth 5, how then flou'd 
.. F wou'd be 16th they (hou'd: it br 

For Hetds to liſten, or preſime to '*< 
When the hurt, Lion groans within his Den : 
But is 't not ſtraoge 2 

Bend. Fo love? not tnore than 'tis to live; a Tax 


loin 


Almpos'd. on all by Nature, paig in kjnd, 


Familiar as our being, Emp. Still 
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Emp. Still 'tis ſtrange 
To me: I know my Soul as wild as winds, 
That ſweep the Deſarts of our moving Plains 3 
Love might as well be fſow'd upon our Sands, 
As in a breſt fo barren: 

To love an Enemy, the only One 

Remaining too, whom yelter Sun beheld, * 
Muſt'ring her charms, and rolling as ſhe paſt, 
By every Squadron her alluring eyes: 

To edge her Champions Swords, and urge my ruin. 
The ſhouts of Soldiers, and the burſt of Cannon, 
Maintain ev'n (till a deaf and murnring noiſe z 

Nor is Heav'n yet recover'd of the ſound 

Her Battel rows'd : Yet ſpight of me I love. 

Bend. What then controuls you ? 
Her Perſon is as proſtrate as her Party. 

Emp. A thouſand things controul hls Compuneen 
My native pride to own th' unworthy paſſion, 
Hazard of Int'reſt, and my Peoples love : 

To what a Storm of Fate am I expos'd ! 
What if I had N _—_— LI but what 
My Subjects all expeCt, deſerves. 
Wou'd not th' impoſhbility 

Ot ever, ever ſeeing, or polleſſing, 

Calm all this rage, this Hurrican of Soul ? 

Bend. That ever, ever, 
I mark'd the double, ſhows extream relugance 
To part with her for ever. 

Emp. Right thou haſt me, 
I wou'd, but cannot kill: T muſt enjoy her: 
F muſt, and what I muſt be ſure I will. © 
What's Royalty but pow'r to pleaſe my (elf > * 
And if I dare not, then am I the Slave, 
And my own Slaves the Sovercigns, —— 'tis reſolv'd, 
Weak Princes flatter when they want the pow'r 
To curb their People; tender Plams muſt bend, 
But when a Government is grown to firength, 
Like ſome old Oak, rough with its armed Bark, 


(2%) 
It yields not to the tug, but only nods, 
And turns to ſullen State. 


relief ? 


Bend. Then you reſolve 
T'implore her pity, and: to: beg r 
Emp. Death, mult I beg the pity of my Slave ? 
Muſt a King beg? Yes, Love's'a ey King 3 
A Tyrant, nay & Devil.that poſſeſſes me: 
He tunes the Organs of my voice, and ſpeaks 
Unknown to me within me 5 puſhes'me, 
And drives me on: by force. _—— 
Say I ſhou'd wed her, wou'd not my wiſe Subjetts 
Take check, and think it ſtrange ? perhaps revolt? 
Bend. I hope they wou'd not. 
Emp. Then thou doubt'lt they wou'd ? 
Bend, To whom? 
Emp. To her | 
Perhaps, -or to-my Brother, -or to Thee. 
[Bend. in diſorder. | | 
To me! me did you mention 2 how | tremble! 
The name of Treaſon ſhakes my hone(t Soul. 
If I am doubted, Sir, 
Secure your ſelf this moment, take my life. 
Emp. No more: if I ſuſpeted thee --»- I wou'd. 
Bend. thank your kindneſs : Guilthad almoſt loſt me! ( Aſide. 
Emp. But clear 'my doubts : think'ſt thou they may rebe]. 
[ Bend. aſide. 
| This goes asI wou'd wiſh: --- (#0 t&' Emp.) 'Tis poſlible. 
| A (ecret Party (till remains, that lurks 
| Like Embers rak'd in aſhes — wanting but 
| A breath to blow aſide th' involving duſt, 
| And then they blaze abroad, 
T Emp. They muſt be trampled our. 
I Bend. But firſt be known, 
Emp. Torture ſhall force it from 'em, 
Bend. You wou'd not put a Nationto the rack ? 
— Emp. Yes, the whole World ; fol be ſafe, I care not, 
Bend. Our Limbs and Lives 
Are yours, but mixing Friends with Foes is hard. 


(23) 

Emp. All may be foes ; or how to be diſtinguiſh'd, + 
If fake be friends ? 

Bend. They may with eaſe be winnow'd : 
Suppoſe ſome one, who has deſerv'd yours truſt, 
Some one who knows Mankind, ſhou'd be employ'd 
To mix among 'em, ſeem a Malcontent, 

And dive into their breaſts, to-try. how far 
They dare oppoſe your love ? 

Emp. I like this well: "Tis wholeſom wickedneſs, 

Bend, Whomever he ſuſpe&s, he faſtens there, 
And leaves no cranny of his Soul unſearch'd : 

Then, like a Bee bag'd with his honey'd venome, 
He brings it to your Hive : if ſuch a Man 

So able, and ſo honeſt,, may 'be found ; 

If not, my project dyes. — 

Emp. By all my hopes thou haſt deſcrib'd thy ſelf: — 
Thou, thou alone-art.fit to play that Engine, 

Thou only coudſt contrive, 

Bend, Sure I cou'd ſerve you : 

I think 1 cou'd : —— but here's the difficulty, 
I'm fo entirely yours, 

That I ſhou'd ſcurvily diſſemble hate; 

The cheat wou'd be too groſs, 

Emp. Art thou a Stateſman I 
And can(t not be a Hypocrite ? Impoflible : } © 
Do not diſtruſt thy Vertues, - 

Bend, If I muſt perſonate this ſeeming Villain, 
Remember 'tis to ſerve you. 

Emp. No-more words: 

Love goads- me to. Almeyda, all affairs 
Are troubleſom but that; and yet that mlt. 


[ Going, 
Bid Dorax treat Sebaſtian like a Kirg ; 
I. had forgot him 3 — but this Love marrs all, \ 
And takes up my whole breſt. [ Exit Emperor, 
Bexd. (to the Emp.) Be ſure I'll-tell him. —— 
With all the aggravating Circumſtances [ lone. 


I'can, to make him ſwall at that Command, 


* The 


' How ſweet is Treaſon when the Traytor's ſafe | 


(Seer the Mufti «ud Dorax eatring end ſeeming to confer.) 
The Meft, and with him my ſullen Dorex, 


IE mop 
was work to a gov" 
Whom rage to looſe hi Privhers had prepart : 


, caught himſelf, 
ee ARSE ovens alt 
/ or men, r to , 
' Are filly, woful, awkard Politicians ; 
make lame miſchief, though they 


mean i well : 


Of courſe; a final days journey ſhort of 'Treaſon. 
: By all that's Holy 

I fpard the Emperors broken Vows to ſave 
The Slaves from Death; though it was cheating Heav'n, 
But 1 forgave him that. 

Der. And {lighted o'er [ ſcorwfully. 
The himſelf ſuſtain'd in = mh 
When his Slaves were ſcir' _—_ no loſs 
'Of his conkider'd, and no coft repai 


Mef. 


(25) 
Mufti, Not wtolly flighted o'er, not abfolutely : 
Some modeſt hints of private wrongs I urg'd. 
Dorax, Two thirds of all he faid: there he began ; 
To ſhew the tulneſs of bis heart, there cnded : 
Some ſhort excurſions of a broken Vow, 
He made indeed, bur flat inſipid tuff : 
Buz when he made his loſs the Theme,uhe flouriſh'd, 
Relicv'd his fainting Rhetorick with new Figures, 
And. thunder'd at oppreſling Tyranny. 
Mufti, Why not, when Srl ious Pow'r wou'd ſcize 
My Property, 'cis an affront to Heav'n, 
Whole Perſon, though unworthy, 1 ſuſtain.' 
Dorax. You've made ſuch ſixgng Alliances above, 
That 'twere Profaneneſs in us Lai 
To offer earthly Aid. '* 
I tell thee, Mufts, it the were wile, 
They wou'd not wag one finger in. your quarrels. | 
Your Heav'n you promiſe, but our Earth you covet: 
T bo Phang of = 1M. ny Ng World, 
Which you were ſent by | © to warm. 
Bend. This goes beyond the mark. 
Mufti, No, let him rail; 
His Prophet works within him; 
He's a rare Convert. 
Dorax, Now his Zcal yearns, 
To ſee me burnt; he damns me from his Church, 
Becauſe I wou'd reſtrain him to his Duty ; 
Is not the care of Souls a load ſufficient ? 
Are nor your holy ſtipends pay'd for this? 
Were you not bred apart from worldly noiſe, 
To ſtudy Souls, their Cures and their Diſcaſes? 
If this be fo, we ask you but our own : 
Give us your whole Employment, all your care: 
The Province of the Soul is large enough 
To fill up every Cranny of your time, 
And leave you much to anſwer, if one Wretch 
Be danin'd by your neglect. 


[ Lend, 


4% 
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Bend. to the Mufti, He ſpeaks but reaſon. - 
Derax, Why then theſe Forcin thoughts of State-Employments, 
Abhorrent co your FunRion and your Breeding ? 
Poor droaning Truants of unprattisd Cells, 
Bred in the Fellowſhip of bearded Boys, 
What wonder is it it you know not Men? 
Yet there, you live demure, with down-caſt Eyes, 
And humble as your aig nk requires : 
Bur, when let looſe from thence to live at large, 
\ Your little tinfture- of Devotion dies : 
'Then Luxury ſucceeds,.and fer ag 
With a new Scene of yet un Si Foys, 
You fail with greedy to. the Feaſt. 
_ Of all your Co lege Vertues;"Hothing now 
* But your Ociginal Ig remains : 
Bloatcd with Pride, Ambion Avasi | 
You l\ell, to-counſe Kings and-gFfern Kingdoms. 
Mufti, He pratcs as if Kings had got Conſciences, 
And none requir'd pag the. Crowd, 
Dorax, As private men they want you, not as Kings ; 
Nor wou'd you care t' inſpect their publick | 
Bur that it draws dependencies of Pow'r, 


*__. And Earthly Intereſt which you long to ſway. 


Content you with SG Heav'ny 
And let this little hanging alone; 
For give you but a foot of Conſcience there, e 
And you, like Archimedes, toſs the Globe. 
We know your t ts of, us that Laymea are 
Lag Souls, and rubbith of remaining Clay, 
Which Heav'n, grown weary of more perſe& work, 
Ser upright with a little puff of breath, 
And bid us paſs for Men. 
Maſti. 1 will not anſwer, 
Baſe foul mouth'd Renegade ; bur I'll pray for- thee _ 
To ſhew my Charity. Exit Mufti. 
Dorax, Do; but forget not him who needs it moſt ; 
Allow thy felf ſome ſhare: He's gone too ſoon; 4%, 
[| had to tell him of his holy paces | 


. (27) 
Things that wou'd ſtartle Faith, and make us deem 
Not this or that, bur all Religions falſc. x 
Bend. Our Holy Oratour has loſt the Cauſe : [ Aide. 
But [ ſhall yer —_ it.—( to Dorax ) let him go; 
For. I have ſecret Orders from the Emperour, 
Which none but you muſt hear : 1 muſt confeſs 
I cou'd have wiſh'd ſome other hand had brought *m. 
When did you ſee your Pril'ner Great Sebaſtian ? 
Dorax, You might as well have ask'd me when I ſaw 
A creſted Dragon, or a Baſilisk 5 
Both are leſs Poiſon ro my Eyes and Nature. 
He knows not I am I; nor thall he ſee me 
Till time has perteted a lab'ring thought, 
That rouls within my breſt. 
Bend. "Twas my miſtake: 4.8 
I gueſs'd indeed that time, and his misfortuncs, 
And your returning duty had effac'd 
The mem'ry of wrongs3 they woy'd in me; 
And I jucg a you as tame and as forgiving. 
q Dorax, Forgive him! no, [ left my fooliſh Faith , 
Becauſe it wou'd oblige me to forgiveneſs. 
Bend. 1 can but grieve to find you obſtinate : 
For you mult ſee him; 'tis our Emp'rours will, 
ſtrid> Command" 
Dorax, 1 laugh at that Command, 
Bend. You muſt do more thanſee; ſerve, and reſpect him. 
Dorax, See, ſerve him, and reſpe&t, and afterall . 
My yet uncancell'd wrongs, I muſt-do this ! 
Burt I forget my ſelf. 
Bend. Indeed you do. 
Dorax, The Emp'rour isa ſtranger ro my wrongs ; 
I need but tell my ſtory, to revoke 
This hard Commiſſion. 
Bend. Can you call me Friend, 
And think I cou'd neglect to ſpeak, art full 
Th' Afﬀronts you had from your ungrateful Maſter ? 
Dorax, And yet enjoyn'd my Service, and Attendance? 
Bend, And yet enjoyn'd 'em —_ wou'd that were all; 
vn | z He 


ex 
| — 
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He fcru'd his Face into a harden'd ſmile, 
And faid, Sebaſtian knew to govern Slaves. 

Dorax, Slaves are the growth of Africk, not of Europe - 
By Heav'n I will not lay dawn my Commiſſion ; 

Not at his foot, I will not ſtoop fo-low; 
Bur if there be a in all his Face 
More facred than the reſt, Fil throw ir there. 

Bend. You may; bur then you loſe all furure means 
Of Vengeance on Sebaſtian, when no more 
Alcalde of = Forr. a - | 
© Dorax, That t p'd me. __.,- 

Bend. Keep Ren nar and be reyeng'd on both : 
Nor ſooth your ſelf ; you have no pow'r r' affront him ; 
The Emp'rours love protedts hj from inſults. 

And he, who ſpoke thar ill-natur'd word, 
Following the bent of his Impetuous remper, ' 
May force your reconcilement to Sebaſtian: 

Nay bid you kneel, ang kiſs th' offending foot, 
Thar kick'd you from his-Preſence. 

Burt think not to divide their puniſhment ; 
You cannot toueh a hair-of loath'd Sebaſtian, 
While Mulcy- Moluch lives. ; 

Dorax, What means this Riddle? © + 

Bend. Tis out: there needs no Oedipus to ſolve it. 
Our Emp'rour is a Tyrant,” feard aud hated ; 

I ſcarce remember in his/ Reign,” one day 

Paſs guiltleſs o'er his execrable head, 

He thinks the Sun is {oſt that fees nor bloud : 
When none is ſhed we count it Holiday. * 
We, whs are moſt in favour, cannot call 

This hour our own ?-— you know the younger Brother 

Porax, Hold and let me think. 

Bend? The Soldiers Idolizc you, 

He truſts you with the Caſtle, 
The Key of all his Kingdom. 7 
Dorax, Well ; and he truſts you too. 


(29) 
Bend. Eliſe I were mad, 
To hazard ſuch a daring Enterprizc. 
Dorax, He truſts us both; mark that, ſhall we betray him ? 
A Maſter who repoſes Life and Empire 
On our fidelity : I grant he is a Tyrant, 
That hated name my nature moſt abhors; 
More, as you ſay, has loaded me with ſcorn : 
Ev'a with the laſt contempr, to ſerve Sebaſtiav. 
Yer more I know he vacates my revenge 3 
Which, but by this revolr I cannot compaſs: 
But, while he truſts mg, 'twere fo baſe a part 
To fawn and yet betray, I ſhou'd be hiſsd 
And whoop'd in Hell tor that Ingratitude, / 
Bend. Conſider well what I have done for you. 
Dorax, Conſider thou what thqu woud'ſt have me do. 
Bend. You've roo much honour for a Renegade. 
Dorax, And thou too little faith co be a Fay'rite. 
Is not the bread thou car'ſt, che Robe thou. wear'ſt, 
Thy Wealth, and Honours, all the pure indulgence 
Of him thou wou'dſt deſtroy ? 
And wou'd his Creature, nay his Friend betray him? 
Why then no Bond is left on human kind: 
Diſtruſts, debates, immorrtal ſtrifes enſue; 
Children may murder Parents, Wives their Husbands ; 
All muſt be RapinegsWars; and 'Dcfolation, 
When truſt and gratitude no longer bind. 
Bend. Well have you argued in your own defence : 
You, who have burſk aſunder all thofe bonds, 
And rurr'd a Rebel to your Native Prince. | | 
Dorax, True, I rebell'd : but when did I betray? 
Indignities, which: Man cou'd not ſupport, . 
Provok'd my vengeance to this noble Crime, 
Bur he had ſtrip'd me firſt of my Command, 
Diſmils'd my Serviee, and abſoly'd my Faith; 
And, with diſdainful Language, dard my worſt. K 
I bur accepted War, whilth he denounc'd. | 
Elſe had you ſeen, not Dorax, but Alonzo, 
With his couch'd Lance againſt your foremoſt Moors : 
Perhaps 


> ed 
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Perhaps too turn'd the fortune. of the day 3 
Made Africk mourn, and Portegal triumph. 
«Bend, Let me embrace thee, 
Dorax, Stand off Sycophang, 
And keep Infedtion diftan 

Bend. Brave and honeſt. 

Dorax, In ſpight of thy Temprations. 

Bend. Call 'em Trials: 

They were no more: thy faith was held in Balance, 
And nicely weigh'd by jealouſic of Pow'r ;. 
Vaſt was the truſt of ſuch a Royal Charge ; 

And onr wiſe Emper6ur, might juſtly fear 

Sebaſtian might be freed and reconcild, 

By new Obligements to thy former loye. _. 

Dorax, 1 doubt thee tell thy reaſons were too ſtrong, 
And driv'n too near the head, to be bur Arrtifice. 
And after all, I know thou. art a Stateſman, 

Where truth is rarely found.” 

Bend. Behold the Emperour ;/ 


(Enter Emp. Scb. and Almeyda. ) 


Ask him, I beg thee to be jullify'd, 
It he employ'd me not to, foord thy. Soul, 
And try the footing whether falſe or firm, 
Dorax, Death ro my Eyes, ec Sebaſtian with him | 
Muſt he be ſervd! avoid him, it we meet,” 
It muſt be like the cruſh of -Heav'n and Earth, 
T ' involve us both in, ruin. _ ( Exit Dorax. 
Bend. "Twas a bare ſaving game I made with Dorax, 
But better ſo than loſt ; he cannot hurt me, 
Thar I precaution'd : I muſt ruin him. 
But now this Love; *Ay, here's the gath'ring ſtorm! 
The Tyrant muſt not wed Almeyda; no, 
Thac ruins all the Fabrick 1 am raiſing, 


Yer ſeeming to approve it, gave megane, 


And gaining time gains all. 
( Bendu- 


F 
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( Benducar goes and waits behind the Emperour-) 
(The Emperour ; Sebaſtian aud Almeyda advance to the 
front of the Stage.) Guards and Attendants. 


Emp. to Seb. I bad *em ſerve you, and if they obey not, 
I keep my Lions keen within their Dens, 
To ſtop their maws with diſobedient Slaves. 

Seb. If I had Conquer, 
They cou'd not have with: more obſeryance waited: 
Their eyes, hands, feer, 
Are all ſo quick they ſeem t' have but one motion, 
To catch my flying words. Onely the Alcayde 
Shuns me, and with a prim Civility,. 
Bows, and declines my Walks. 

Emp. A Renegade : 
I know .not more of him: but that he's brave, 
And hates your Chriſtian Se&t. _ If you can frame. 
A farther. wiſh, give wing to your deſires, 
And name the thing you want. 

Sebaſt. My Liberty: 
For were ev'n Paradiſe it ſelf my Priſon, 
Still I ſhou'd long to leap the Chryſtal walls. 

Emp. Sure our two Spuls haye ſomewhere been acquainted :/ 
In former- beings ; os, ſtruck out together, 
One ſpark to Africt flew, and'one to Portugal. 
Expect a quick deliverance: (rurning to Aim: ) here's a third, . 
Ot kindred Soul ro both: pity our®Stars 
Have made us Foes! I ſhou' 0 _ her pn. 

Almeydgq, I ask no pity; if I th my Sou 
Of mg thine, ſoon wou'd F rend my heart-ſdrings, . 
And tear out that Alliance : but thou Viper 
Haſt cancell'd kindred, made a rent in Nature, © 
And through her holy bowels gnaw'd thy way, 
Through . own Bloud to Empire. 

r. This again: 

And yet ſhe lives; and only lives t' upbraid me. 


Sebaft. What 


— —— 


' Wrong'd as ſhe ſays, bur helpleſs to revenge ; 


ve is for h hearts, 
aw uman hcarts, and not for [eie, 


A 4 »e l G 
- 


(32) 
Sebaſt, What honour is there in a Womans death | 


Strong in her Paſſion, impotent of Reaſon, 
Terk weak to hurt, too fair to be deſtroy'd. 
Mark her Majeſtick Fabrick ; She's a Temple 
Sacred by birth, and buile by Hands Divine, 
Her Soul's the Dciry, that lodges there : 
Nor is the Pile unworthy of the God. 
Emp. She's all that” thou canſt ſay or I can think. 
But the perverfncſs of her clam'rous Tongue 
Strikes Pity deaf. | 
Seb. Then onely hear her Eyes ; 
Though they are mute they plead ; nay more, command ; 
For beautcous Eyes have _— 
All Females have pronygagnt , 
The Shes cv*n of the ſalvage herd are ſafe ; 
And when they ſnarl or- bite, have no return 
But Courtſhip from the Malc, 
Emp. Were She"wor She, and-I not Maley. Molach, 
She's Miſtreſs of unevitable Charms, 
For all but me; nor am I fo exempr, 
But that — 1 know not what I was to fay — 
But I am roo obnoxious to my Friends ; 
And ſway'd" by your Advice, _ ® 
Sebaſt. Sir, 1 advis'd not. » | 
By Heav'n, I never counſell'd*Love but Pity. 
Emp. By Heav'n thou didſt : deny it not, thou didft : 
For what was all that Prodigality 
Of praiſe, but ro enflame me? —— 


Seba/t.- Sir, == 
Emp. No mare : 
Thou haſt convined me, that ſhe's worth my Love. 
$8b. Was ever Man fo ruin'd by himſelf! ( Afide. 
Almeyda, Thy Love; that odious Mouth was never fram'd 
To ſpeak a word (o ſoft : IJ > 


Name Death again, for that thou canſt pronounce 
With horrid graceybecoming- of a T Kon 


( 33) 
Where the brute Beaſt extinguiſhes the Man. 
Emper. Such it I were, = rugged Lions love, 
And grapple, and compel their ſavage Dames. -— 
Mark my _ how-that (allen frown, [She frowns 
Like flaſhing Lightning, opens angry Heaven ; 
And while it kills delights. But yet, inſult not 
Too ſoon, proud Beauty, I confeſs no love. 
Seb. No Sir, I ſaid fo, and I witneſs for you, 
Not love z but noblepity moy'd your mmd: 
Int'reſt might urge you too to fave hee life ; 
For thoſe who wiſh her patty loſt, might murmur 
At ſhedding Royal Blood. 
Emp. Right, thou inſtru@'ſt me ; 
Int're(t of State requires not Death, but Marriage ; 
T'unite the jarring Titles of our Line. 
Seb. Let me be dumb for ever, all 1 plead, [Aſtae. 
Like Wild-fire thrown againſt the Wind, returns 
With double force to burn me. 
Emp. Cou'dI but bend to make my beauteous Foe 
The Partner of my Throne, and of my Bed. _—— 
Almeyda, Still thou diſſembleſt, but I read thy heart, 
And know the power of my own Charms ; thou lovlt, 
And[ am pleas'd for my revenge thou dolt. 
Emp. And thou haſt cauſe. 
Alm. | have; for I have pow'rto make thee wretched. 
Be ſure I will, and yet deſpair of freedom. 
Emp. Well ther, Tove,— 
And 'tis below my greatneſs to difown it : 
Lovethee implacably, yet hate thee too z 
Wou'd hunt thee bare-foot, m the mid-day Sun, 
Through the parch'd Deſarts, and the ſcorching Sands, 
Teenjoy thy Love, and once enjoy'd to kill thee. 
Alm. 'Tis a falſe Courage, when thou threat'nelt me 3 
Thou canſt not ſtir a hand totouch my Life : 
Do not I ſee thee tremble while thou ſpeak'(t ? 
Lay by the Lions Hide, vain Conqueror, , 
And take the Diſtaff; for thy Soul's my Slave. 
Exp. Confulion ! How thou viewelt « Yan Heart! 


(34) 
I cou'd-as ſoon, 
Stop a Spring-tide, blown in, with mJ bare hand, 
As this impetuous Love:——Yes, [will wed thee; 
In ſpight of thee, and of my ſelf, I will. 
Alm. For what ? To people Affric with new Monſters, 
Which that unnatural mixture muſt produce ? 
No, were we joyn'd, e'vn tho it were indeath, 
Our Bodies burning in one Funeral Pile, 
The Prodigy of Thebes wou'd be renew'd, 
And my divided flame ſhou'd break from thine, 
Emp. Serpent, I will engender Poyfon with thee ;. 
Joyn Hate with Hate, add Venom to the birth ;, 
Our Off.ſpring, likethe ſeed of Dragons Teeth, 
Shall iſſue arm'd, and fight themſelyes ro death. 
Alm. I'm calm again; thou canſtnot marry me. 
Emp; As gleams of Sun.ſhine ſoften ſtorms to ſhow'rs, 
So, it you ſmile, the loudneſs of my rage 
In gentle Whiſpers ſhall return, but thig——— 
That nothing can divert my Love, but Death. 
Alm. See how thou art deceiv'd, I am a Chriſtian ; 
"Tis true, unprattis'd in my new Belief, 
Wrongs I reſent, nor pardon yet with eaſe : 
Thoſe Fruits come late, and are of (low increaſe 
In haughty Hearts, like mine: Now, tell thy felt 
If this one word deſtroy not thy deſigns : 
Thy Law permits thee not tomarry me. 
Emp. Tis but a ſpecious Tale, to blaſt my hopes, 
And battle my pretenſions. Speak, Sebaſtian, 
And, as a King, ſpeak true. 
Sebaſt. Then, thus adjur'd, _. 
On a King's word 'tis truth, but truth ill tim'd 
For her dear Life is now expos'd anew ; 
Unleſs you wholly can put on Divinity, 
And graciouſly forgive. 
Alm. Now learn by this, 
The lictle value I have left for life, 
And trouble me no more. 


Emp. T.thank thee Woman ;. 


Thou 
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Thou haſt reſto1'd me to my native Rage ; 
And I will ſeize my happineſs by force. 
Sebaſt. Know Myley-Moluch when thou dar'ſt attempt. 
Emp. Beware, I wou'd notbe provok'd to uſe 
A Conqueror's right, and therefore charge thy ſilence. 
If thou wou'd(t merit tobe thought my Friend, 
[ leave thee to perſwade her to compliance : 
If not, there'sa new guſt in Raviſhment, 
Which I have never try'd. | 
Bend. They muſt be watch'd ; [ aſide. 
For ſomething I obſerv'd createsa doubt. 
[Exennt Emperour aud Benducar. 
Seb. I've been too tame, have baſely bora my Wrongs, 
And not exerted all the King, within me; 
I heard him, O ſweet Heavens, he threat'ned Rape 3 
Nay inſolently urg'd me to perſwade thee, 
Ev'n thee, thou idol of my Soul and Eyes; 
For whom ſuffer Life, and drag this being. 
Alm. You turn my Priſon toa Paradiſe; 
But I have turn'd your Empire to a Priſon: 
In all your Wars good fortune flew before you; 
Sublime you ſate in Triumph on her Wheel ;, 
Till in my fatal Cauſe your Sword wasdrawn 5 _, 
The weight of my mistortunesdrag'd you down, 
Seb. And is't not ſtrange, that Heavn ſhou'd bleſs my Arms 
In common Cauſes, and deſert the beſt ? 
Now in your Sunn laſt extremity, 
When wou'd, ayd you moſt, and moſt defire it, 
I bring but Sighs, the ſuccors of a Slave, 
Alm. Leave then the luggage of your fate behind, 
To make your flight more caſte, leave Almeyaa. 
Nor think me left a baſe ignoble Prey, 
Expos'd to this inhuman Tyrant's luſt z 
My Virtue is a guard beyond my ſtrength, 
And Death, my laſt defence, within my call. 
Seb. Death may be call'd in vain, and cagnot come 3 
Tyrants can tye him up from your relict : 


Nor has a Ctviſtian privilege to dye. / 


F 2 Alas 


("36 ) 


Alas thou art too young in thy new Faith ; 
Brutus and Cato might diſcharge their Souls, 
And give 'emFurlo's for another World : 

" But we, like Centry's, are oblig'd to ſtand 
\ In ſtarle's Nights, and wait the pointed hour. 

Alm. It (hunniog ill be good, then Death is good 

To thoſe who cannot ſhun 1t but by Death : 

-» Divines but peep on undiſcover'd Worlds, 

Anddraw the diſtant Landſhape as they pleaſe: 

But who has cer return'd from thofe bright Regions, 
To tell their Manners, and relate their Laws? 

111 venture landing on that bappy ſhoar 

With an unſully'd Body, and white Mind ; 

Tf I have err'd, ſome kind Inhabitant 

Will yu a ſtray'd Soul, and rake me home. 

Seb. Beware of Death, thou canſt net dye unperjur'd, 

And leave an unaccompliſh's Love behind : 

Thy Vows are mine ; nor will I quit my claim : 

The tye of Minds are but perfect Bonds, 

Unleſs the Bodies joynto ſeal the Coneract. 5 

Alm. What Jays can: you pofie(s or can I give? 
Where groans of Death fucceed the ſighs of Love 
Our Hymen has not on his Saffron Robe , 

But muffled up in Mourning, downward holds 
His dropping Torch, extinguith't with his Tears. 

Seb. The God of Love ſtands ready to revive it 
With his etherial breath. | 

Alm, Tis late tojoyn, when we mult part ſo ſoon. 

Seb. Nay rather let us haſte it, ere we part: 

Our Souls, for want of that acquaintance here, 
May wander in theſtarry Walks above, 
And, forc'd on worſe Companions, mils our ſelves. 

Alm. The Tyrant will not long be abſent hence ; 
And ſoon I ſhall be raviſh'd from your arms. 

Seb, Wilt thou thy felf become the greater Tyrant, 
And give not Love, while thou haſt Loveto give? - 
In dangrous days, when Riches are a Crime, 

The wiſe betimes make over their Eltates : 


(37) 
Make oer thy Honour, by a deed of truſt, 
And give me ſeizure of the mighty wealth, 

Alm. What ſhall I do! O teach me to refuſe! 
I wou'd; and yet I tremble at the grant. 
For dire preſages frjght my Soul by day, 
And boding Viſions haunt my Nightly Dreams : 
Sometimes, methinks, I hear the groans of Ghoſts z 
Thin, hollow founds, and lamentable ſcreams; 
Then, like a dying Eccho, from afar, 
My Mothers Voice, that cries, Wed not A4lmeyds ! 
Forewarn'd Alzreyda, Marriage is thy Crime. 

Seb. Some envious Demon, to delude our joys 


Love 1s not Sin, but where 'tis ſinful Love. " 
Alm. Mine is a flame ſo holy, and fo clear, 

That the white taper leaves no foot behind 3 " 

No {moak of Luſt ; but chaſt as Siſter's love, 

When coldly they return a Brothers kils, " 


Without the zeal that meets at lovers mouths. 

Seb, Laugh then at fond preſages 3-1 had ſome; 
Fam'd Noſtradamus, when he took my Horoſcope, 
Foretold my Father I ſhou'd wed with Incelt : 

Ere this unhappy War my Mather dy'd ; 
And Siſters I had none ; vain Augury ! 

A long Religious Lite, a Holy Age, 

My Stars aſſign'd me too ; impoflible. 

For how can Inceſt ſuit with Holineſs, 
Or Prieſtly Orders with a Princely State ? 

Alm. Old venerable Alvarez! --- (lighing. ) 

Seb. Bur why that ſigh in naming that good Man ? 

Alm. Your Fathers Counſellor and Confident 

$:b. He was; and, if he lives, my ſecond Father : 

Alm, Mark'd our farewel, when going to the fight, 
You gave Almeyda for the word of Battel ; 

'Twas in that fatal Moment, he diſcover'd 

The Love that long we labour'd to conceal. 

I know itz though my eyes (tood full of tears, 
Yet, through the miſt, I ſaw him ſtedfaſt gaze : 
Then knock'd his Aged breaſt, and inward groan'd 


Like 
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Like ſome ſad Prophet, that foreſaw the doom 
Of thoſe whom belt he lov'd, and cou'd not fave. 

Seb. It ſtartles me! and brings to my remembrance, 
That, when the ſhock of Battel was begun, 

He wou'd have much complain'd (but had not time) 
Of our hid paſſion; then, with lifted hands, 

He beg'd me by my Fathers Sacred Soul, 

Not to eſpouſe you, if he dy'd in fight : 

For if he liv'd, and we were "Conquerors, 

He had ſuch things to urge againſt our Marriage, 
As, now declar'd, wou'd blunt my ſword in Battel ; 
And daſtardize my Courage. 

Alm. My blood cruddlesz 
And cakes about my heart. 

Seb. I'|l breath a figh, ſo warm into thy boſom, 
Shall make it flow again, My Love, he knows not 
Thou-art a Chriſtian z that produc'd his fear : 
Leſt thou ſhoud'ſt ſooth my Soul with charms ſo ſtrong, 
That Heav'n might prove too weak. 

Alm. There muſt be more : 
This cou'd not blunt your Sword. 

Seb. Yes, if I drew it, with a curſt intent, 

To take a Misbeliever to my Bed ; . 
It muſt be ſo. 

Alm. Yet 

Seb. No, thou ſhalt not plead 
With that fair mouth, againſt the Cauſe of Love. 

Within this Caſtle is a Captive Prieſt, 

My Holy Confeſlor, whoſe free acceſs 

Not ev'n the barb'rous Vittors have refus'd ; 

This happy hour his kands ſhall make us one. , - 

Alm. 1 go; with Love and Fortune, two blind Guides, 
To lead my way : half loth and half conſenting. 

If, as my Soul fore-bodes, ſome dire event 
Purſue this Union, or ſome Crime unknown, 
Forgive me Heav'nz and all ye Bleſt above, 
Excuſe the frailty of unbounded Love. 


Exeunt Ambo. 
Scene 
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Scene 2. Swppoſ'd a Garden ; with Lodging Rooms behind 
it ; or on the ſides. 


Enter Mufti ; Antonio 4s a Slave; and Johayma the Mufti's 


Wife 


Myfti. AR how do you like him, look upon him well ; 

he's a perſonable Fellow of a Chriſtian Dog. Now 
I think you are fitted, for a Gardiner : Ha what fay'ſt thou 
Johayma ? 

Johayma, He may make a ſhift to ſow lettice, raiſe Melons, 
and water a Garden plat. 

But otherwiſe a very filthy Fellow ; how odioully he ſmells 
of his Country garlike ! fugh, how he ſtinks of Spair. 

Myfti, Why honey-bird 1 bought him a purpoſe for thee; 
did(t not thou ſay thou long'd(t for a Chriſtian Slave? 

Jeb. Ah, but the ſight of that loathſom creature has almoſt 
cur'd me; And how can I tell that he's a Chriſtian ? and he 
were well ſearch'd he may prove a Jew for ought I know. 

And beſides I have always long'd for an Eunuch, for they 
lay that's a Civil Creature, and almoſt as harmleſs as your 
ſelf Husband : ſpeak fellow, are not you ſuch a kind of peace-- 
able thing ? 

Ant. 1 was never taken for one in my own Country ;z and- 
not very peaceable neither, when I am well provokd. 

Myfii. To your Occupation Dog; bind up the Jeſlamines 
in yond Arbor, and handle your pruning knife with dexteri- 
ty; tightly I ſay, go tightly to your bulineſs; you have coſt 
me much ; and muſt- earn it in your work ; here's plentiful 
provilion for you, raſcal, f:llating in the Garden, and water 
in the tanck, and on Holydays the licking of a platter of Rice, 
when you deſerve it. 

Joh. What have you been bred up to Sirrah, and what cn 
you perform to recommend you. to my lervice ? 

[ Antonio making legs. ; 
Why Madam, I can pertorm as much as any Man, in a fair 


Ladies Service. : 
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'T can play upon the Flute, and Sing; I can carry your Um- 
brella, and fan your Ladyſhip, and cool you when you are too 
hot : in fine, no. Service either by -day or by night (hall come 
amiſs to me; and beſides am of ſo quick an apprehenton, that 
-you need but wink upon me at any time, to make me under- 


ſtand 
and my duty [ She. winks at hin. 


Anton. Very fine, ſhe has tipt the wink already. [ Aſede. 

Joh. The Whelp may come to ſomething in time, when 1 
have enter'd him into his bulineſs. 

Muf. A very malapert Cur, I can tell him that z I do not 
like his fawning, you muſt be taught your diltance Sirrah. 


(Strikes him.) 

Job, Hold, hold. 
He ha's deſerv'd it I confeſs; but for once let his igno- 
rance plead his pardonz we mult not diſcourage a beginner, 
Your Reverence'has taught us Charity ev'n to Birds and Beaſts : 
here you filthy brute yau : — take this little Alms, to buy you 


plailters, p (gives him a piece of money ) 
Ant. Money and a Love-pinch inthe inftide of my palminto 
the bargain, [ Afide. 


(Enter a Servazt. 

Sir, my Lord Bexducar is coming to wait on you, and is al- 
ready at the Palace Gate. 

Muf. Come in Johayma, regulate the relt of my Wives and 
Concubines, and leave the Fellow to his work. 

Job. Look how ſtupidly he ſtares about him, like a Calf 
new come into the World : I ſhall teach you Sirrah to know 
your buſinels, a little better, =» —— this way you awkard ra(- 
cal, here 1yes the Arboyr, mult I be ſhowing you eternally ? 

. (turning bin about.) 

Myf. Come away Minion; you ſhall ſhow him nothing. 

70b, 1'\l but bring him wnto-the Arbor, where a Role-tree 
and a Myrtle are juſt falling for want of a prop ; if they 
{were bound together they wou'd help to keep up one ano- 
| _ —— He's a raw Gardiner, and 'tis but Charity ro teach 

tt, 


Myaf. No 
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Muf. No more deeds of Charity to day; come in, or [ 
ſha}l think you a Intle better diſpos'd than I cou'd wiſh you. 

Job. Well, go before, I will follow my Paſtor. 

Maf. So you may caſt a ſheeps eye behind you : In belors 
me. And you, ſawcineſs, mind your pruning knife ; or 1 
may charce to uſe it for you, 


Exennt Mufti and Johayma. 


Ant. alone. Thank you for thatz but Iam inno ſuch haſt to 
be made a Muſu:man. - For his Wedlouck, with all her haughti- 
ne6, I find her coming, How far a Chriſtian ſhou'd reſiſt, 1 
partly kngw ; but how far a lewd young Chriltian can reſiſt 
!s another queſtion, She's tolerable, and I am a poor Stran- 

er, far from beiter Friends, and in a bodily neceſſity ; Now 
1ave [ a (trange temptation to try what other Females are be- 
longing to hes Family : I am not far from the Womens apart- 
ment | ani ſure; and if theſe Birds are within diſtance, here's 
that will chuckle 'em together. (pulls out bis Flute) It there 
be variety of Moors fleſh in this Holy Market 'twere madneſs 


to lay out all my money upon the firſt bargain. 


[ He plays. 
A Grate opens and Morayma the Mufti's Danghter ap- 
fears at 74, 


Anton, Ay there's an Apparition ! This is a Morlel worthy 
of a Mufti ; this is the reliſhing bit in ſecret 3 this is the My- 
ſtery of his Alcoran, that mult be reſerv'd from the know- 
ledg of the profane Vulgar. This is his Holyday Devotion; 


ſee, ſhe beckons too. 


(She beckons to him. ) 


Morayma. Come a little nearer and ſpeak lottly. 
Ant. 1 come, I come [ warrant thee; the leaſt rwinckle had 


brought me to thee 3 ſuch another kind ſyllable or two, woud 
turn me toa Meteor and draw me up _ _ 
Mor, 


Fh 
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Moy, I dare not fpeak, for fear of being over-heard ; but 
if you think my Perſon worth your hazard, and can deſerve 
my love — — the reſt this Note ſhall tell you —— (throws 
down a handkerchief.) No more, my heart goes with you. 


Exit from the Grate. 


Antonio. O thou pretty little heart 3 art thou flown hither, 
I'll keep it warm I warrant it, and brood upon it in the new 
neſt: but now for my Treaſure trove, that's wrapt up 1n 
the handkerchief: No peeping here, though I long to be 
ſpelling her Arabick ſcrawls and pot-hooks, But I muſt 
carry oft my prize, as Robbers do ; and not think of ſhar- 
ing the booty, before I am free from danger, and out of 
eye-ſhot from the other Windows. If her wit be as poy- 
nant as her Eyes; I am a double Slave. Our Northern Beau- 
ties are meer dough to theſe: Infipid white Earth, meer To- 
baccopipe-clayz With no more Soul and Motion in 'em, than 
a Fly in Winter. 

Here the warm Planet ripens, and ſublimes 
The well bak'd Beauties of the Southern Climes ; 

Our Cupid's but a bungler in his Trade 3 
His keeneſt Arrows are in Afﬀerick made. 


[Bxit Antonio. 


Act. 


(43) 
Acr. III. 


Scene 1. A Terrace-walk ; or ſome other publick place 
in the Caſtle of Alcazar. 


Emperor Muleyz- Moluch 5 Bezducar, 


Emper, Arry'd ! I'll not believe it ; 'tis impoſture; 
Improbable they ſhou'd preſume t'attemprt, 
Impoſhble they ſhou'd efte& their wiſh, 
Bend. Have patience till I clear it. 
Emp. I have none: 
Go bid our moving Plains of Sand Iye till, 


And ſtir not, when the ſtormy South blows high : c 
From top to bottom thou haſt toff'd my Soul, 
And now 'tis in the madneſs of the Whirl, & 


Requir'lt a ſudden ſtop? unſay thy lye, 
That may 1n time do ſomewhat. 
Bend. 1 have done: 
For, fince it pleaſes you it ſhou'd be forg'd, 
'Tis fit it ſhou'd : far be it from your Slave, 
To raiſe diſturbance in your Sacred breſt. 
Emp. Sebaſtian is my Slave as well as thou; 
Nor durſt offend my love by that preſumption. 
Bend. Moſt ſure he ought not, 
Emp. Then all means were wanting 3 
No Prieſt, no Ceremonies of their Set; 
Or, grant we theſe defetts cou'd be ſupply'd, 
How cou'd our Prophet do an Act fo baſe, 
So to reſume his gifts, and curſe my Conquelts 
By making me unhappy ! No, the Slave 
That told thee ſo abſurd a ſtory, 'ly'd. 
Bend. Yet, till this moment I have' found him faithful : 
He ſaid he ſaw it too. =" a: 
Emp. Diſpatch 3 what ſaw he - 
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Bend, Trath is, conſidering with what earneſtneſs, 


Sebaſtian pleaded for Almeyda's life, | 
Inhanc'd her beauty, dwelt upon her praiſe, 
Emp. O ſtupid, and unthinking as I was! 
I might have mark'd it too : 'twas groſs and palpable! 
Bend, M:thought I trac'd a Lover il} difguts'd; 
And ſent my ſpy, a ſharp obſerving Slave, 
T'inform me better, if 1 gueſs'd aright. 
He told me, that he ſaw Sebaftiavs Page 
Run croſs the Marble Square 3 who ſoon return'd, 
- And after him there lag'd a putting Fryar 3 
Cloſe wrap'd he bore ſome lecret Inſtrument} 
Of Chriſtian Superſtition in his hand :; 
My ſervant follow'd faſt, and through a chink, 
Perceiv'd the Royal Captives hand in hand ; 
And heard the hooded Father mumblmg charms, 
That make thoſe Misbelievers Man and Wite, 
Which done, the Spouſes kiſs'd with ſuch a fervour, 
And gave ſuch furious earneſt of their flames, 
That their eyes ſparkled, and their mantling blood 
Flew fluſhing o'er their taces, 
Emp. Hell confound em! 
Bend. The Reverend Father, with a Holy leer, 
Saw he might well be ſpar'd, and ſoon withdrew : 
This forc'd my Servant to-a quick retreat, 
For fear to be diſcover'd z guels the reſt. 
Emp. 1 do. My fancy is tao exquilite, 
And tortures me with their imagin'd bliſs 
Some Earthquake (hou'd have ris'n, and rent the ground, 
Have (wallow'd hin, and left the longing Bride, 
In Agony of unaccompliſh'd Love. (Walks diſorderly ) 


Enter the Mufti, 


Bend. In an unlucky hour hi [ Aſide. 
That Fool intrudes, raw in; this great affiir, 
And uninſtruted how to ſtem the tide. 


Coming 


(45) 
Coming wp to the Mufti fide. 
The Emp'ror muſt not marry, nor eryoy 3; 
Keep to-that paint 3 ſtand firm, for all's at ſtake. 
_— ſeeing him. You, Druggerman of Heaver, muſt I 
atten 
Your droaving Prayers > Why came you not before ? 
Do'tt thou not know the Captive King has dar'd 
To wed Almeyda # Cancel me that Marriage, 
And make her mine z about the buſineſs, quick, 
Expound thy Mahomet; make him ſpeak my ſenſe, 
Or he's ao Prophet here, and thou no Myfii, 
Unleſs thou know'lt the trick of thy vocation, 
To wreſt and rend the Law to vleaſe thy Prince, 
Mufti, Why, verily the Law is monſtrous plain : 
There's not one doubtful Text in all the Alchoran, 
Which can be wrench'd in favor to your Proje. 
Emp. Forge one, and foilt it into ſome by-place, 
Of ſome old rotten Roll ; do't, I command thee : 
Muſt & teach thee thy Trade ? 
Mufti, It cannot be, 
For Matrimony being the deareſt point 
Of Law, the People have itall by heart : 
A Cheat on Procreation will not pals. 
Beſides th' offence 1s fo exorbitant, | [ In a higher tone. 
To mingle with a msbelieving Race, 
That ſpeedy Vengeance wou'd purſue your Crime, 
And holy Mahomet launch himſelt from Heav'n, 
Betore th' unready Thunderbolt were form'd. 


Emperor taking him by the Threat with one hand, jnatches out b45 
Sword with the other; and points it to bis Breſt. 


Emp. Slave, have I rais'd thee to this pomp and pow'r, 
To preach againſt my Will? Know I am Law , 
And thou, not Mabowet's Mellenger, but mine : 
Make it, I charge thee, make my pleaſure lawtul ; 
Or firſt I ſtrip the of thy ghoſtly greatneſs, 


Then ſend thee poſt, to tell thy Tale above A 
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And bring thy vain Memorials to thy-Prophet 
Ot Juſtice done below for Diſobedience. 


Mujti, For Heaven's ſake hold, the reſpite of a moment, —. 
To think tor you, 
Emp. And tor thy ſelf... 
Mufti, For both. 
Bend. Dilgrace, and Death, and Avarice have loſt him! [ Aſide 
Mufti, 'Tis true, our Law forbids to wed a Chriſtian ; 
Burt it forbids you not to raviſh her. 
You have a Conqueror's tight upon your Slave 3 
And then, the more'deſpight you do a Chriſtian, 
You ſerve the Prophet more who loaths that Sc. 
Emp. Oh now it mends; and you talk reaſon, Myft:. 
But ſtay ! 1 promis'd freedom to Sebaſtiar : 
Now ſhou'd I grant it, his revengetul Soul 
Wou'd ne'er forgive his violated Bed. 
. Mufti, Kill bien, for then you give him liberty: 
Fiis Soul 1s from his earthly Priſon freed. 
Emp. How happy is the Prince who has a Churchman 
So learn'd and pliant to expound his Laws. 
Bend. Two thingsI humbly ofter to your prudence. 
Fmp. Be brietz but let not enher thwart my Jove. | 
Bend. Fir(t, ſince our holy Man has made Rape lawful, 
Fright her with thr: proceed not yetto force: 
Why ſhou'd you pluck the green diſtaſtful Fruit 
From the unwilling Bough, ' 
When it may ripen of it ſelf and fall ? 
Emp. Grant her aday3; tho that's too much to give 
Qurt of a Life which I devote to Love. 
Herd. Then next, to bar 7 
All future hopes of her defir'd Schetian, 
L.ct Dorax be enjoyn'd to bring his head. 
Emperor to #be Matti. 
Go Myfti, call him to receive his Orders. Exit Muti 
| talte thy Counſel, her defires new rowz'd, + 
And yet unlliak'd, will kindlein.her 7 $5 
And make her eager to renew the! Fealt. . 


Eend. 
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Bend. aſide. Dorax, | know before, will diſobey : 
There's a Foe's Head well cropt.— 
Bur this hot love precipitates my Plot ; 
And brings it to projection ere its time, 


Enter Sebaſtian and Almeyda hand in hand ; upon feb of the 
Emperor, they ſeparate and ſeem diſturb'd. 


Almeyda, He breaks, at unawares, upon our Walks, 
And like a mid-night Wolf invades the Fold : 
Make ſpeedy preparation of your Soul, 
And bid it arm apace : He comes for anſwer, 
And brutal miſchief fits upon his brow. 
Sebaſt, Not the laſt ſounding, cou'd ſurprize me more, 
That ſummons drowzy Mortals to their doom, 
When call'd in haſte, they fumble for their Limbs, 
And tremble unprovided for their charge : 
My ſenſe has been ſo deeply plung'd in Joys, 
The Soul out-{lept her hour; and, ſcarce awake, 
Wou'd think too late, and cannot ! But brave Minds 
At worlt can dare their Fate. 
Emperor coming up to them. 
Fmp. Have you perform'd 
Your Embaſly, and treated with ſucceſs ? 
Sebaſt. 1 had not time. 
Emp. No, not for my Afﬀeairs, 
But for your own too much. 
Sebaſt. You talk in Clouds, explain your meaning, Sir. 
Emp. Explain yours firſt : What meant you hand in hand, 
And when you ſaw me, with a guilty (tart, 
You loos'd your hold, atirighted at my preſence ? 
Seb. Afirighted ? 
Emp. Yes, aſtoniſh'd, and confounded. 
Seb, What malk'(t thou of thy lelf, and what of me? 
Art thou ſome Ghoſt, ſome Demon, or ſome God ? 
That I ſhou'd (ſtand aftoniſh'd at thy fight ? 
If thou cou'dſt deem fo meanly of my Courage, 


Why did(ſt tho!z not engage me man for man, 
And 
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And try the viztue of that Gergos Face, 
To ſtare me into ſtatue? 
Emp. Oh, thou art now recover'd; but by Heav'n, 
Thou wert amaz'd at firſt, as if furpriz'd 
At unexpetted baſeneſs brought to light, 
For know, ungrateful man, that Kings, like Gods, 
Are every where; walk in th' abyts of minds, 
And view the dark receſſes of the Soul. 
Scb. Baſe and ungrateful never was I thought; 
Nor till this turn of fate, durſt thou have call d me ; 
But, ſince thou boaſt'ſt th' camiſcience of a God, 
Say, in what cranny of Sebaſtian's Soul, 
Unknown to me, fo loath'd a Crime is lodg'd ? 
Emp. Thou ha(t not broke my truſt repos'd in thee ? 
Seb. Impos'd, but notreceiv'd : Take back that falſehood, 
Emp. Thou art not marry'd to Almeyda * 
Seb, Yes. 
Emp. And own'lt the uſurpation of my Love ? 
Seb. I own it ig the face of Heav'nand thee 
No Ulurpationz buta lawful claim, 
Of which I ſtand poſleſt. 
Emp. $h' has choſen well, 
Betwixta Captive and a Conqueror. 
Almeyda, Betwixt a Monſter and the beſt of Men. 
He was the y of his neighb'ring Kings ; 
For him their ſighing Queens deipis'd their Lords, 
And Virgin Daughters bluſh'd when he was nam'd. 
To ſhare his noble Chains is more to me, 
Than all the ſalvage greatneſs of thy Throne. 
Seb. Were to chooſe again, and knew my fare, 
For ſuch a night I woy'd be whatT am, 
The Joys I have poſleſt are ever mine; 
Out of thy reach behind Eternity, 
Hid in the ſacred.treaſure of the paſt ; 
But bleſs'd remembrance bring's 'em hourly back, 
Emp. Hourly indeed, who haſt but hours to live : 
O mighty purchaſe ofa boaſted bliſs ! 
To dream of what thou hadft one fugitive night, 
And never ſhalt have more. Seb. 
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Seb. Barbarian, thou canſt part us bat a moment ; ——— 
We ſhall be one again 1n thy deſpight : 
Lite is but arr, 
That yields a paſſage to the whiſtling Sword, 
And cloſes when 'tis gone, 
Alm. How can we better dye than cloſe embrac'd, 
Sucking each others Souls while we expire ? 
Which 1o transfus'd, and mounting both at once, 
The Saints decerv'd, ſhall by aſweet miſtake, 
Hand up thy Soul for mine, and mine tor thine. 
Emp. No, Il untwiſt you : 
I have occalion for your ſtay on earth : 
Let him mount firſt, and beat upon the Wing, « 
And wait an Age for whatl here detain, « 
Or ſicken at immortal Joys above, 
And languiſh for the Heav'n he left below. 
Alm, Thou wilt not dare to break what Heav'a has joyn'd ? 
Emp. Not break the Chain, but change a rotten link, 
And rivet one to laſt. 
Think'ſt thou I come to argueright and wrong ? 
Why lingers Dorax thus? Where are my Guards, 
[ Benducar goes out for the Guards, and returns, 
To drag that Slave to death ? [ Pointing to Sebaſt. 
Now ſtorm and rage, 
Call vainly on thy Prophet, then defie him 
For wanting power to ſave thee. 
Seb. That were to gratifie thy Pride: I'll ſhew thee 
How a Man ſhou'd, and how a King dare dye : 
So even, that my Soul ſhall walk with caſe 
Our of its fleſh, and ſhut our Life as calmly 
As it does words ; without a Sigh, tonote 
One ſtruggle in the ſmooth diſſolving frame. 
Almeyda to the Emperor, 
Expe& revenge from Heav'n, inhuman Wretch; 
Nor hope t' aſcend Sebaſtian's holy Bed. 
Flames, Daggers, Poylons, guard the facred ſteps * 
Thoſe are the promis'd Pleaſures of my love, 
Emp. And theſe might fright another, but not me 
Or me, it I deftgn'd to give you pleature ; 
H (ge 
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I ſeek my own, and while that laſts, you live. 
Enter two of the Guards. 
Go, bear the Captive to a ſpeedy death, 
Ard ſet my Sou] at eaſe. 
Alm, 1 charge you hold, ye Miniſters of death, 
Speak my Sebaſtian 3 
Plead for thy life: Oh ask it of the Tyrant; 
'Tis no diſhonor, trult me, Love, 'tis none : 
I wou'd die for thee, butl cannot plead ; 
My haughty heart diſdains it, ev'n for thee. 
Still Glent! Will the King of Portugal 
Go to his death, like a dumb Sacrihce ? 
Beg him to ſavemy life in ſaving thine. 
Feb Farewel, my life's not worth another word. 
Emp. to the Guards, Performyour Orders. 
Alm, Stay, take my farewel too: 
Farewel the greatneſs of Almeyda's Soul ! 
Look, Tyrant, what excelſy of love can do, 
[ce pulls me down thus low, as to thy feet z [Kneels to him. 
Nay to embrace thy Knees with loathing hands, 
Which bliſter when they touch thee : Yet ev'n thus, 
Thus far I can toſave Sebaſtiar's life. 
Emp. A lecret pleaſure trickles through my Veins : 
It works about the inlets of my Soul, 
Tofee] thy touch ; and pity tempts the paſs ; 
| But the tough metal of my heart reſiſts; 
"Tis warm'd with the ſoft fire, not melted down. 
Alm. A flood of fcalding Tears will make it run, 
Spare him, Oh ſpare z can you pretend to loye, 
And havenopity ? Love and that are Twins, 
Here will I grow 3 | | 
Thus compaſs you with theſe ſupplanting Cords, 
And pull fo long till the proud Fabrick falls. 
Emp. Still kneel, and ſtill embrace; 'tis double pleaſure 
So to be hugg'd, and ſee Sebaſtian dye, 
Als, Look. Tyrant, when thou nam'ſt Sebaſtiar's death, 
Thy very Executioners turn pale, 
Rough as they are, and harden'd in the trade 
Vt Death, they ſtart at an anointed Head, And 
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And tremble to approach —— He hears me not z 
Nor minds th' impreſtion of a God on Kings; 
Becauſe no ſtamp of Heav'n was on his Soul : 
But the refilting Maſs drove back the Seal. 
Say, though thy heart be rock of Adamant, 
Yet Rocks are not 1impregnable to Bribes: 
Inſtruct me how to bribe thee : Name thy price ; 
Lo, I reſign my Titleto the Crown; 
Send me toexile with the Man I love, 
And baniſhment is Empire. 

Pap. Here's my claim ; [Clapping his hand to his Sword. 
And this extinguiſh'd thine ; thou giv'it me nothing. 

Alm. My Father's, Mothers, Brothers death [ pardon: 
That's ſomewhat fare; a mighty Sum of Murther, 
Of innocent and kindred blood ſtrook off, 
My Prayers and Penance ſhall diſcount for theſe, 
And beg of Heaw'n to charge the Bill on me: 
Behold what pricel offer, and how dear 
To buy Sebaſtiar's life. 

Emp, Let after reck'nings trouble fearful fools ; 
il ſtand the tryal of thoſe trivial Crimes : 
But, fince thou beg'ſt me to preſcribe my terms, 
The only I can offer are thy love; 
And this one day of reſpite to reſolve. 
Grant or deny, for thy next word is Fate; 
And Fate is deat to Pray'r. | 

Alm. May Heav'n be fo [ Riſang up. 
At thy laſt breath to chine : I curſe theenor, 
For who can better curſe the Plague or Devil, 
Than to be what they are? That Curſe be thine. 
Now, do not ſpeak Sebaſtian, for you need not, 
But dye, for I reſign your Life : Louk Heav'n, 
Almeyda dooms her dear Sebaſtian's death! 
But is there Heav'n, for I begin to doubt ; 
The Skyes are huſh'd 3 no grumbling Thunders roul : 
Now take your ſwing, ye impious 3 Sin unpuniſh'd 3 
Eternal providence ſcems overwatch'd, 


And with a ſlumb'ring Nod aflents to Murther. 
H 2 Enter 
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Enter Dorax attended by three Soldiers. 


Emp. Thou mov'ſt a Tortoiſe pace to my relict, 
Take hence that, once a King that fullen pride 
That ſwells to dumbnels z lay him in the Dungeon, 
And ſink him deep with Irons; that when he wou'd, 
He ſhall not groan to hearing, when4 ſend 
The next Commands are death. 

Alm, Then Prayers are vain as Gurles, 

Emp. Muchat one 

In a Slaves mouth, againſt a Monarch's Pow'r. 
This day thou haſt. ro think ; 
At night, if thou wilt curſe, thou ſhalt curſe kindly ; 
Then ['ll provoke thy lips ; lay ftege ſo cloſe, 
That all thy fallying breath ſhall turn to Bleſlings. 
Make haſte, ſeize, force htr, bear her hence. 

Alm. Farewel, my laft Scbaſtian / 

I do not beg, Ichallenge Juſtice now 3 

O Pow'rs, if Kings be your peculiar care, 

Why plays this Wretch with your Prerogative ? 
Now flaſh him dead, now crumble him to aſhes ; 
Or henceforth live confin'd in your own Palace ; 
- And look not idely out upon a World 

That is no longer yours. 


She is carried off ſirugling, Emperour aud Benducar follow, 


Sebaſtian ſiruegles in his Guards Arms, and ſhakes off one of them, 
but two others come in, and hold him ; he ſpeaks not all the while. 


Dor. I find I's but a half-ſtrain'd Villain yet ; [ Aſide. 
But mungril-miſchievous; for my Blood boyl'd, : 
To view this bratal a; and my ftern Soul 
Tug'd at my arm to draw in her defence. 

Down thou rebelling Chriſtian inmy heart ; 
Redeem thy tame on this Sebaſtian firſt ; 
Then think on others wrongs, when thine are righted. 
[Walks a turn. 
But 
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But how to right 'cm? on a Slave difarn'd, 
Detencelefs, and ſubmitted ro my rage ? 
A baſe revenge 1s vengeance on my elf ? {walks again, 
I have it; and I thank thee, honeſt head, 6 
Thus prefcnt to me at my great neceſlity : — 
[Comes up to Sebaſtian, 


} 
. 


You know me not? 
$:baſt, I hear Men call thee Dorax,. 
Dor. Tis well, you know enough for once : you ſpeak too ; 
You were ſtruck mute before. | 
Sebaſt. Silence became me then. 
Dor, Yet we may talk hereafter, 
Seb. Hereafter 1s not mine : 
Diſpatch thy work, good Executioner. 
Dor. None of my blood were hangmen ; add that falſhovd 
To a long Bill that yet remains unreckon'd. 
Seb. A King and thou can never have a reck'ning. 
Dor. A greater ſumm perhaps than you can pay. 
Mean time I ſhall make bold t'increale your debt, 
(gives bim his Sword ) 
Take this, and uſe it at your greateſt need. 
Seb, This hand and this, have been acquainted well ; 
' (Looks on i.) 
It ſhou'd have come before into my graſp, 
To kill the Raviſher. 
Dor. Thou heard(t the Tyrants orders; Guard thy life 
When 'tis attack'd, and guard it like a Man. 
Seb. I'm ſtill without thy meaning but I thank thee. 
Dor. Thank me when I ask thanks ; thank me with that 
Seb. $uch ſurly kindneſs did I never ſee! 


(Dorax to the Captain of his Guards. ) 
Muza, draw out a file, pick man by man, 
Such who dare dye, and dear will ſc]! their death, 
Guard him to th' utmoſt 3; now conduct him hence, 
And treat him as my Perſon. 


Yeb. Som —_ 
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Seb. Something like | 
That voice methiaks I ſhou'd have ſomewhere heard : 
But floods of woes have hurry'd it far off; 


Beyond my. kean of Soul. 
[ Exit Sebaſtian with the Soldiers. 
Dor. But I ſhall bring him back ungrateful Man, |[ Solas. 
I ſhal], and ſet him full before thy ſight, 
When I ſhall front thee, like ſome ſtaring Ghoſt, 
With all my wrongs about me. —— What ſo ſoon 
Return'd ? This halt 1s boding. 


Enter to him Emperor, Benducar, Mufti. 


Emp. She's ſtill inexorable, (till Imperious ; 
And loud, as if-like Bacchus born in thunder. 
Be quick, ye falſe Phyſicians of my mind, 


Icing Ronny Death 'or Cure. 
Bend. Wheat can be coupſell'd while Sebaſtian lives ? 
The Vine will cling, whilethe tall poplar ſtands : 
But that cut down creeps to the next ſupport, 
And twines as cloſely there, 
Emp. That's done with eaſe, I ſpeak him dead : proceed. 
Muf. Proclaim your Marriage with Almeyda next, 
" That Civil Wars may ceaſe; this gains the Crowd ; 
Then you may ſafely force her to your will : 
; ith violence and tnjuſtice, 
hen done for publick good. 
mp. Preach thou that doctrine. 
Bend, Th unreaſonable fog! has broach'd a truth ( 4fide. 
That blaſts my hopes; bur ſince 'tis gone ſo far, 
He ſhall divulge A/meyda is a Chriſtian : 
It that produce no tumult I deſpair. 
Emp. Why ſpeaks not Dorax ? 
Dor. Becauſe my Soul abhors to mix with him. 
Sir, let me bluntly ſay, you went too far 
To truſt the Preaching pow'r on State Affairs, 
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To him or any Heavenly Demagogue, 
Tis a limb lopt from your Prerogative, 
And fo much of Heav'ns Image blotted from you. ,/ 
Mrf. Sure thou halt never heard of Holy Men 
(So Chriſtians call 'em) fam'd in State Aﬀairs; 
Such as in Spain Ximenes, Albornoz, 
In England Woolſey ; match me thele with Laymen. 
Dorax. How = triumph in one or two of theſe, 
Born to bs Statelmen, hap'ning to be Church-men : 
Thou call (t 'em holy; fo their fanRion was ; 
But tell me, Mufti, which of '*em were Saints? 
Next, Sir, to you ; the ſumm of all is this; 
Since he claims pow'r from Heav'n, and not from Kings, 
When 'tis his int'reſt, he can int'reſt Heav'n 
To preach' you down; and Ages oft depend 
On hours, uninterrupted, in the Chair. 
Emp. Il truſt his Preaching while I rule his pay,” 
And I dare truſt my Africans, to hear & 
Whatever he dare Preach, | 
Dor. You know 'em not. 
The genius of your Moors is mutiny 
They ſcarcely want a Guide to move their madnets : 
Prompt to rebel on every weak pretence, 
Bluſtring when courted, crouching when oppreſt. 
Wiſe to themſelves, and fools to all the World. 
Reſtleſs in change, and perjur'd to a Proverb. 
LEAR wa 
A , luxurious, palatable fanh. -/ 
Tis Vie-and Cod inefs, prepolt'rous pair, 
Ride cheek by joul ; but Chnrchmen hold the Reins, 
And, when ere Kings wou'd lower Clergy greatneſs, 
They tearn too late what pow'r the Preachers have, 
And whoſe the Subje&s are; the Mufti; knows it; 


Nor dares deny what pals'd betwixt us two. 
Emp. No more; what ere he faid was by Command. 


Der, Why, 
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Dor. Why then no more, fince you will hear no more ; 

Some Les are reſolute to their own run. 

mp. Without your medling where you are not ask'd, 
Obey your Orders, and diſpatch Sebaſtian, 
Dor. Truſt my revenge; be ſure I wiſh him dead. 
Emp. What mean'it thou ! what's thy wiſhing to my will- 

Diſpatch him, rid me of the Man I Ioath, 

Dor. I hear you Sir, Þll take my time and do't —. 
Emp. Thy time? what's all thy time, what's thy whole like 

To my one hour of eaſe? no more replies, 

But ſee thou dolſtitz Or 
Dor. Choak in that threat: I can ſay Or, as loud, 
Emp. "Tis well, I ſee my words have no effect, 

But I may ſend a Meſſage to diſpoſe you, 


[1 going off. 
Dor. Expet- an anſwer worthy of that Meflage. 
Myf. The Prophet ow'd him this : [ 4ſide. 
And thank'd be Heav'n, he has it. 
Bend. By Holy Alba, I conjure you (tay, 
And judge not raſhly of fo brave a Man. 


( Draws the Emperor aſide and whiſpers him.) 


I'll give you reaſons why he cannot execute 
Your Orders now, and why he will hereafcer. 
Maf. Benducar is a fool to bring him off, [Ace 
I'll work my own revenge, and fpeedily. 
Bend. The Fort is his, the Soldiers hearts are his ; 
A thouſand Chriſtian Slaves are in the Caſtle, 
Which he can free to reinforce his pow'r; 
Your Troops far off, beleaguering Larache, 
Yet in the Chrittians hands. 
Emp, 1 grant all this; 
But grant me he muſt dye. 
Bend. He ſhall; by poyſon : 
"Tis here, the deadly drug prepar'd in powder, 
Hot as Hell tire ; then, to prevent his Soldiers 
From ring to revenge their Gen'rals death, 


ww * F 


(57) 


While he is ſtruggling with his Mortal pangs, 
The Rabble on the ſudden may be nirey - 
to ſeize the Caſtle. 
Emp. Do't ; 'tis left to thee. 
Bend. Yet more; but clear your brow 3 for he obſerves. 
(They whijper again.) 
Dor. What will the Fav'rite prop my falling tortunes, 
O Prodigie of Court ! [ Aſide. 


Emperor and Benducar return to Dorax. 


Emp. Your Friend has fully clear'd your Innocence; 
I was too haſty to condemn unheard, 
Aud you perhaps too prompt in your replies. 
As far as fits the Majeſty of Kings, 
I ask excuſe. 
Dor. Tm ſure I meant it well, 
Emp. I know you did: — this to our love renew'd, — 
[Emperor drizks. 


Benducar fill to Doyax. 


Benduncar twres and mixes a powder in it. 


Dor. Let it go round for all of us have need 
To quench our heats; 'tis the Kings health Benducar. — 
[ He drinks. 
And I wou'd pledge it though I knew 'twere poyſon. 
Bend. Another Bowl, for what the King has touch'd, 
[Drinks ont of another Bowl. 
And you have pledg'd, is ſacred to your loves. — 
Muf.. Since Charity becomes my calling, thus 
Let me provoke your friendſhip: and heav'n bleſs it 


As I intend it well. 


Drinks ; and turning aſide pours ſome drops out of a 
little Vial into the Bowl ;, then preſents it to Dorax. 


Dor. Heav'n make thee honeſt, 


On that condition we ſhall ſoon be friends, — C Drinks. 
| | Mufti. 
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Muf. Yes, at our meeting in another World ; [ Afide. 
For thou haſt drunk thy paſsport out of this, 
Not the Nonacrian fount, nor Lethe's Lake, 
Cou'd ſooner numb thy nimble faculties 
Than this, to leep eternal. 
| Emp. Now farewel Dorax ; this was our firſt quarre!, 
And I dare propheſie will prove our laſt, 


Exit Emperor with Benducar and the Mufti, 


Dor. It may be ſo: I'm ſtrangely diſcompos'd ; 
Quick ſhootings through my limbs, and pricking pains, 
Qualms at my heart, Convulſons in my nerves, 
Shiv'rings of cold, and burnings of my entrails 
Within my little World make medley War, 

Loſe and regain, beat and are beaten back ; 
As momentary Victors quit their ground. 

Can it be poyſon ! poylon's of one tenour, 
Or hot or cold ; this neither, and yet both. 
Some deadly Draught, ſome enemy of life 
Boils in my bowels, and works out my Soul, 
Ingratitude's the growth of ev'ry Clime 3 
Afﬀrick, the Scene remov'd, is Portugal. 

Of all Court-ſervice learn the commoa tot ; 


\ To day 'tis done, to morrow 'tis forgot. 


Oh were that all! my honeſt Corps muſt lye 
Expoy'd to ſcorn, and publick Intamy : 

My ſhameful Death will be divulg'd alone, 
The worth and honour of my Soul unknown. 


[Exit. 


Scene 
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Scene 2. Is a Night Scene of the Mufti's Garden where 


an Arbour is diſcover d. 
Emer Antonio. 


Ant. QHE names her ſelf Morayma; the Myfti's only Daugh- 

ter, and a Virgm! This is the time and place that 
ſhe appointed in her letter, yet ſhe comes not, Why thou 
ſweet delicious Creature, why to torture me with thy delay ! 
dar'ſt thou be falſe to thy Aſſignation > What, in the cool 
and ſilence of the night, and to a new Lover? Pox on the 
Hypocrite thy Father , for inſtructing thee fo little in the 
{weeteſt point of his Religion. Hark, I hear the ruſtling of 
her Silk Mantle. Now ſhe comes 3 now ſhe comes; no, 
hang't, that was but the whiſtling of the wind through the 
Orange Trees. Now agam, I hear the pit a pat of a pretty 
foot through the dark Alley : No, 'tis the Son of a Mare 
that's broken looſe and munching upon the Melons : Oh 
the miſery of an expeRing Lover! Well Tl c'en defpair, go 
into my Arbour, and try to (ſleep; in a dream I ſhall enjoy 
her in deſpight of her. [Goes into the Arbour and hes down. 


Enter Johayma wrapt up in « Mooriſh Mantle. 


oh. Thus far my love has carry'd me, almoſt without 
my knowledg whither 1 was going : Shall I go on, ſhall I 
diſcover my ſelf ! What an mjury am I doing to my 
old Husband ! — Yet what injury, ſince he's old, and has 
three Wives and ſix Concubines befides me ! 'Tis but (tealing 


my own Tythe trom him. 


[ She comes a little nearcr the Arbour. 
Antonio raifing himelf 4 little and looking. 


At laſt "tis ſhe ; this is no illuſion I am ſure; 'tis a true She- 
devil of Fleſh and Blood 3 and ſhe cou'd never] have taken a 


fitter time to tempt MC. mom mm 
I 2 Job. 


( 60") 


Joh. He's young and handſome. _—— 

Ant. Yes, well enough I thank nature, [ Aſide, 

Joh. And Iam yet neither old nor ugly : fare he will not 
refuſe ,me. | 

Ant. No, thou mayſt pawn thy Maiden-head upon't he 
wonnot, [ Aſide, 

Job. The Mufti wou'd fealt himſelf upon other Women, 
and keep me faſting, 

Art. O, the holy Curmudgeon |! [ Aſide. 

Job. Wou'd Preach abſtinence, and practice luxury ! but I 
thank my Stars, I have edity'd more by his example than his 

t. 
ls Moſt divinely argu'd ; ſhe's the beſt Caſuiſt in all 
Aﬀrick. | [ Aſrde. 
He ruſtes out and embraces her, 

I can hold no longer from embracing thee my dear Moray- 
ma : the old unconicianable Whorſon thy Father, cou'd he 
expect cold chaſtity from a Child of his begetting? 

ob. What nonſenſe do you talk 2 do you take me for the 
Myfii's Daughter ? 

Ant. Why are you not Madam? 

[throwing . off ber Barnus. 

Joh. I find you had an appointment with Morayma. 

Ant. By all that's good, - nauſeous Wife. [Aſide. 

Joh. What you are confounded and {tand mute ? 

Ant. Somewhat nonpluſt 1 confeſs; to hear you deny your 
name {o poſitively; why .are not you. Moraywa the Mufti's 
Daughter? Did not I ſee you with him, did not he preſent 
me to you? Were you not ſo charitable as to give me Mo- 
ney ? Ay and to tread upon my foot, and ſqueeze my hand 
too, if I may be ſo bold to remember you of paſt favours, 

Joh. And you feeI am come to make 'em good, but. 1 am 
neither Morayma nor the Muſti's Daughter. 

Ant. Nay, I know not that: but I am ſure he is old enough 


to be your Father : and either Father, or Reverend Father, 1 
heard you call him. 


Joh. Once 
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Johayma, Once again, how came you to name Merauym. 2 

Ant. Another damn'd miſtake of mine: For, asking one of my 
fellow Slaves, who were the chiet Ladies about the houſe 3 he 
anſwer'd me Morayma and Johayma; but ſhe it ſeems is his 
Daughter, with a Pox to her, and you are his beloved Wife. 

oh. Say your beloved Miſtris, it you pleaſe ; for that's the 

Title I defire. This Moon-ſhine grows offenſive to my Eyes, 
come, ſhall we walk into the Arbor ? There we may retihie all 
miſtakes. 

Ant. That's cloſe and dark. 

7b. And are thoſe faults to Lovers ? 
0 But there I cannot pleaſe my (elf, with the ſight of your 

aut}, 

Job, m—_ you may do better. 

Ant. But there's not a breath of air ſtirring. 

ob, The breath of Lovers is the ſweeteſt airz but you are 

fearful, 

Ant. I am conſidering, indeed, that if I am taken with you, — 

Joh. The beſt way toavoidit, isto retire, where we may not 
be diſcover'd. 

Ant. Where lodges your Husband ? 

Joh. Juſt againſt the face of this open Walk, 

Ant. Then he has feen us already, for ought I know. - 

Joh. You make ſo many Dithculties, I tear I am diſpleaſing 
to you. 

Ant. aſide. Ii Morayma comes and takes me in the Arbor with 
her, have made a fine exchange of that Diamond for this- 


Pebble. 
Joh. You are much fall'n off, let me tel] you, from the fury, 


of your firſt embrace, 

Ant. I confeſs, I was ſomewhat roo furious at firſt, but you 
will forgive the tranſport of my .paſſion 3 now I have confider'd 
it better, I have a qualm of Conſcience. 

Joh. Of Conſcience! Why, what has Conſcience to do-with 
two young Lovers that have opportunity ? 

Ant.. Why truly Conſcience is ſomething to blame for inter- 
poling in our matters: But how can | help it, it I have a Scruple - 


to betray my Maſter ? Jeb. 
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| Joh, There muſt be ſomething more init; for your Conſci- 
" ence was very quiet when you took me for Morayma. 

Ant. I grant you, Madam, whenl took you for his Daughter : 
For then I might have made you an honorable amends by Mar- 
riage, 

Joh. You Chriſtians are ſuch peeking Sinners, you trembl« 
at a Shadow in the Moon-ſhine, 

Ant. And you Africans are ſuch Termagants, you ſtop ac 
nothing. I muſt be plain with you, you are married, and to 
a Holy Man, the Head of your Religion : Go back to your 
Chamber, go back, I ſay, and conſider of it for this night ; as 
I will do on my part: Iwiltbe true to you, and invent all the 
Arguments I can to comply with you; and who knows, but at 
our next meeting, the ſweet Devil may have more power over 
me: 1 am true fleſh and blood, I can tell you rhat for your 
comfort. 

Joh, Fleſh without blood I think thou art; or if any, 'ris as 
cold as that of Fiſhes. Burt Tl teach thee, to thy coſt, what 
Vengeance is in ſtore for refuſing a Lady, who has offer'd thee 
her Core : Help, Help, therez will no body come to my 
aſhſtance ? | 

Ant. What do you mean, Madam, for Heaven's ſake peace 5 
your Husband will hear you; think of your own danger, if 
you will not think of mine, . 

Job. Ingrateful Wretch, thou deſerv'lt no pity : Help, Help, 
Husband, or I ſhall be raviſh'd : The Villain will be too (trong 
for me. Help, help, for pity of a poor diſtreſſed Creature, 

Ant. ThenlI havenothing but impudence to affiſt me : I muſt 
drown her clamor what e'er comes on'r. 


He takes out bis Flute, and plays as loud as he can poſſibly, 
and ſhe continues crying ont. 


Enter the Mufti i» his Night-gown, and two Servants. 


Myfii, Othou Villain, what horrible impiety art thou com- 
mittung? What ravilhing the Wife of my Boſom Take him 
away, 
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away, ganch him, impale him, rid the World of ſuch a 
Monlter. 
[ Servants ſeize bing, 

Ant, Mercy, dear Maſter, Mercy: Hear me firſt, and after, 
1f I have deſerved hanging, ſparc me not ; What have you fecn 
to provoke you to th's cruelty ? 

Meſs, | have heard the out-crys of my Wife; the bleatings 
of the poor innocent Lamb: Seen nothing, ſay'{t thou ? If I fee 
the Lamb Iye bleeding, and the Butcher by her with his Knife 
drawn and bloody, is not that evidence ſufficient of the Murther? 
I come too late, and the Execution is already done. 

Ant, Pray think in reaton, Sir, is a Man to be put to death 
for a fimiſitude? No Violence has been committed 3. none in. 
. tended: The Lamb's alive; and 1t I durſt tell you ſo, no more 
a Lamb than 1 am a Butcher, 

Joh, How's that, Villain, dar'ft thou accuſe me ? 

Ant. Be patient Madam, and ſpeak but truth, and I'll doany 
thing to ſerve you : I lay again, and ſwear it too, I'll do any 
thing to ſerve you. 

Joh. aſide. 1 underſtand him; but I fear, 'tis now too late to 
fave him : Pray hear him ſpeak, Husband ; perhaps he 
may fay ſomethipg for himſelt; I know not. 

Mufti, Speak thou, has he not violated my Bed and thy + 
Honor ? 

Job, I forgive him freely 3 for he has done. nothing : What 
he will do hereafter, to make me ſatisſattion, himſelt belt knows. 

Ant. Any thing, any thing, ſweet Madam: I ſhall retuſe no 
drudgery. 

Auf. Bur, did he mean no miſchief> Was he endeavourirg 
nothing ? 

Joh, In my Conſcience, [ begin to doubc he did not. 

Muf. 'Tis impoſſible : Then what meant all thoſe out-crys? 

Job. I heard Muſick in the Garden, and at an unſcaſonable 
time of night; and I ſtole ſoftly out of my Bed, as imagining 
it might be he. bg 2. 

Myf. How's that Johayma? Imagining it was he, and yet 
you went 2? | 

Joh, 
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Joh. Why not, my Lord? Am not I the Miſtris of the 
Family ? And is it not my place to ſee good Orders kept in it ? 
I thought he might have allur'd ſome of the Shee-ſlaves to him; 
and was reſolv'd to prevent what might have been betwixt him 
and them ; when on the ſudden he ruſh'd out upon me, caught 


me in his arms, with ſuch a fury, 
Mxf. I have heard ——__ away with him. —— 
ob. Miſtaking me, no doubt, for one of his fellow Slaves - 
With that, affrighted as I was, I diſcover'd my ſelf, and cry'd 
aloud : But as ſoon as ever he Knew me, the Villain let me go, 
and I muſt needs fay, 'he ſtarted back, as 1t I were ſome Ser- 
pent 3 and was more afraid of me than 1 of him, 

Myuf. O thou corrupter of my Family, that's cauſe enough of 
death z once again, away with him. 

Jeb. What, for an intended Treſpaſs? No harm has been 
done, Whatever may be. He colt you five hundred Crowns 
I take it. — 

Mxf. Thou ſay'ſttrue, a very conſiderable Sum : He ſhall not 
dye, -tho he had committed folly with a Slave ; 'tis too much to 
loſe by him. 

Ant. My only fault has ever been to love playing in the 
dark, and the more ſhe cry'd, the more play'd z that it might 
be ſeen intended nothing to her. 

Myf. To your Kennel, Sirrab, mortifie your fleſh, and,con- 
ſider in whoſe Family you are, 


IM And one thing more 3 remember from henceforth to obey 
tter, 

Myf. aſide. For all her'{moothneſs, I amnot quite cur'd of my 
Jealouſte 3 but I have thought of a way that will clear my 
doubts. 


[ Exit Mufti with Johayma and Servart-. 
Ant. Tam mortify'd ſufficiently already, without the help of 


his ghoſtly Counſel. Fear of Death has gone farther with mc 
in two Minutes, than my Conſcience wou'd have gone in two 
Months. I find my ſelf in a very dejedted condition, all over 
mc; poor Sinlyes dormant, Concupilcence is retir'd to his win- 


cr 
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rer quarters ; and if Morayma ſhou'd now appear, I fay no moe, 
| bis ales for harend mat > wir7 n 


( Morayma comes out of the Arbour ; ſhe ſteals behind him, 
and claps him on the back.) | 


Morgyma, And it Morayma ſhou'd appear, as the does appear, 
alas you fay for her and you! wit dm 

Antonio, Art thou there, my fweet temptation! my Eyes, 
my Life, my Soul, my all! 

Morayma, A mighty Complement, when all theſe, by your 
own Conteſſion, are juſt nothing, « 

Ant. Nothing, till thou cam'ſt ro new create me ; thou doſt not 
know the power of thy own Charms : let me embrace thee, and 
thou ſhalt ſee how quickly I can turn wicked. 

Morayma ſtepping back.] Nay, .if you are ſo dangerous, 'tis beſt 
keeping you ata diſtance; | have nomind to warm a frozen Snake 
in my boſom; he may chance to recover, and ſting mc for my 
ns. 

Ant. Conſider what I have fuffer'd for thy ſake already; and 
make me ſome amends: twodiſappointments in a night, 0 cruel 
Crearure ! 

Mor. And you may thank your ſelf for both : I came cagerly 
rothe Charge, before my time, through the back walk behind 
the Arbour z and you, like a freſh-watcr Soldier, ſtood guarding 
the Paſs before: if you miſs'd the Enemy, you may thank 
your own dulneſs. 

Anton. Nay, if you will be uſing ſtraragems, you ſhall give me 
leave ro make uſe of my advantages, now have you in my 
power : we are fairly mer; Pl! try it out, and give no quarter. 

Mor. By your favour, Sir, we meet upon treaty now, and nor 
upon defiance. 

Ant. If that be ali, you ſhall have Carte blanche iramcdiately ; 
for I long to be ratitying. 

Mer. No, now 1 think on't, you are already enter'd into 
Articles with my Encmy Jobayma: Any thing to ſerve you Ma 
dam ; I ſhall refuſe no drudgery: whoſe words were thole. 


k Gentic. 
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Geatleman ? was that like a Cavalier of honour? | 
Anton. Not very heroick ; but ſelf | a point #- 
"#bove Honour and Religion con Antonio was a Rogue I 
| ; but you muſt give me leave to love him. 

Mor. To beg your life fo baſely 3 and to preſent your Sword 
to your Enemy ; Oh Recreant! 

Ant. 1f 1 had died honourably, my fame indeed wou'd have 
founded loud, but I ſhou'd never have heard the blaſt } Come, 
don't make your ſelf worſe natur'd than you are: to. ſave my lite, 
you wou'd be content I ſhou'd promiſe any thing. 

Mer. Yes, it I were ſure you wou'd m nothing. 

Ant. Can you fuſpe& I you'd leave you for Johayma ? 

Mor. No; but I can expect you wou'd have both of us: Love is 
coverous, I muſt have all of you; heart for heart is an equal truck. 
In ſhort, am younger; Ithink handſomerz andam ſure I love you 
berrer, the has been my ſtep-morher theſe fifteen years: you think 
that's her face you ſee,but'tis only a dawb'd Vizard: ſhe wears an 
Armour of proof upon't: an inch thick of Paint, beſides the 
Waſh : her Face is fo fortifi'd that you can make no approaches to 
it, without a Shoyel.. But for her conſtancy,l can tell you for your 
comfort, ſhe will love till death, I mean till yours : tor when ſhe 
has worn you out;ſhe will certainly diſpatch you ro another world, 
tor ſcar ot telling tales; as ſhe has already ſerv'd three Slaves, your 
Predeceſſors of happy memory in her favours. She has made my 
pious Father a three pil'd Cuckold ro my knowledg : and now 
the wou'd be robbing me of my ſingle Sheep too. 

_ Prithee prevent her then; and at leaſt rake the ſhearing of 
me firſt, 

Mor. No ; Ill have a Butchers Pen'worth of you; firſt ſecure 
the Carcaſs, and then takethe flecce into the bargain. 

Ant. Why fore, you did not put your felf and me to all this 
frouble, for a dry come off: by this hand ---- (raking it: ) 

Mor. Which you ſhall never touch; but upon betrer aſſurances 


than you imagine, ( Pulling ber hand away. ) 
Anz." 11 marry thee, and make a Chriſtian = thou pretty 
damn'd Infidel. | 


. 
Mer. | mean you ſhall: but nocarneſt, till the bargain be made 
detore witneſs: there's loye enough to be had, and as much as 


you 
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you can turn you to; never doubr it, but all upon honourable 
rerms. 

Ant. I vow and ſwear by Love;and he's a Deity inall Religions. 

Mor. But never to be truſted inany : he has another name too, 
of a worſe ſound. Shall I'rruſt an Oath, whea I ſee your Eyes lan- 
eviſhing,your Checks —_—— can hear your heart throbbing? 
no, I'll not come near you: He's a fooliſh Phyfitian who will tec! 
the pplſe of a Patient, that has the Plague-ſpars upon him. 

Ant. Did one ever hear a little Moppet, argue fo perverſly a- 
gainſt ſo good a Cauſe! Come, prithee, let me anticipate a little 
of my Revenue. 

. You wou'd feign be fingring your Rents before-hand ; 
but that makes a man an ill Husband ever after, Conſider, Mar- 
riage is a painful Vocation, as you ſhall prove it, manage your [n- 
comes as thriftily as you can, you ſhall find a hard task on'r, 
to makeeven at the years end, and yet to live decently, 

Ant. ] came with a Chriſtian intention, to revenge my ſelf up- 
on thy Father ; for being the head of a falſe Religion. 

Mor. And ſo you ſhall; I offer you his Daughter for your Se- 
cond : but ſince” you are ſopreſſing, meet me under my Window, 
ro morrow night, body for body, about this hour; I'!l flip down 
our of m ging, and bring my Father in my hand. | 

Ant. How, thy Father ! 

Mor. 1 mean all that's good of him ; his Pearls, and Jewels, his 
whole contents, his heart, and Soul ; as much as ever 1 can carry. 
[']l leave him his Alchoran ; that's revenue enough for him : every 
page of it is Gold and Diamonds. He has the turn of an Eye, a 
demure Smile, and a godly Cant, that are worth Milhons to 
him. I forgot to cell you, that I will have a Slave prepar' at 
the Poſtern gare, with two Horſes ready fadled : no more, tor I 
fear, I may bemiſs'd ; and think I hear 'cm calling for me, ---- it 
you have — Courage. —— 

Ant. Never doubt it: and love, in abundance to wander with 
thee all the World over. ( ket!— 

Mor. The yalue of twelve hundred thouſand Crowns in a Cat- 

Ant. A heavy burden Heayen knows! buewe mult pray for pa- 
rience to ſupport it. 


K 2 | Mor 
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. Mor. Beſides a willing Tit that will venture her Corps with 
you :— Come, I know you long to hayea parting blow with me ; 


and therefore to ſhew lam in Rage — He kifſes her. ) 
Ant. Once more, for pityz that I may keep the flayour upon 
my lips till we meet again, 
* Mer. No; frequent Charitics make bold ars : and beſides 1 
have learnt ofa Falconer, never to feed up a Hawk when I wou'd 
have him fly : that's enough —— bur if you will be nibliag, 
here's a hand-to ſtay Four ſtomach. ( Kiſſang her hand. ) 
Anton. Thus Conquer'd Infidels, that Wars may ceaſe, 
Are forc'd to give their hands, and fign the Peace, 
Mor. Thus Chriſtians arc outwitted by the Foc ; 
You had her in your Pow, and let her go. 
If you releaſe my hand, the fault's nor mine; 
You ſhou'd have made me ſcal, as well as ſign. 


She runs off, he follows ber to the door ; then comes back 
azain, and goes out at the other. 


Act. 
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A cr IV. 


Scene 1, Benducar's Pallace in the Caſtle of Alcazar. 


Bend. M' future Fate, the colour of my life, ( Sole. 
My all depends on this important hour : 

This hour my Lott is weighing in the Scales, 

And Heav'n, perhaps, is oubting what to do. 

Almeyda and a Crown,. have puſh'd me forward; 

Tis fix'd, the Tyrant muſt not raviſh her : 

He and Seba/tian ſtand betwixt my hopes ; 

He moſt; and therefore firſt to be difpatch'd. 

Theſe and a thouſand things are to be done 

In the ſhort compaſs of this cowling Night, 

And nothing yer perform'd, 

None of my Emilſlaties yet return'd. 


Enter Haly— Firſt Servant. 


Oh Haly, thou haſt held me long in pain. 

What haſt thou learat of Dorax? is he dead ? 

Haly, Twothours I warilyhave watch'd his Palace; 
All doors arc ſhur, no Servant peeps abroad; 

Some Officers with ſtriding paſsd in, 

* While others ourward went on quick diſpatch 3 
Sometimes huſh'd ſilence ſeem'd to reign within ; 
Then Cries confus'd, and a joiut clamour followd ; , 
Then Lights wear gliding by, fram room to room, 
And ſhot like thwarting Meteors croſs the houle : 

Not daring farther to enquire : I came 

With ſpeed, to bring you this imperfect news, 


Bend, | 
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Bend. Hence I conclude him either dead or dying : 
His mournful Friends, ſummon'd to take their leaves, 
Are throng'd about his Couch, and fit in Council, 
What thoſe Caballing Captains may deſign, 

1 muſt prevent, X 

By being firſt in Alton. | 

To Muley Zeyden fly with ſpeed, deſire bim 

To take my laſt —_—_— ; tell rh' importance 

And haſt his preſence here. ( Exit Haly. 

How has this Poiſon loſt irs wonted way ? : 
Tr ſhou'd have burnt its paſſage, not have linger'd 
In the blind Labyrinths and crooked turtiings 
Of human Compoſition z now it moves 
Like a ſlow Fire that works againſt the Wind, 

As if his ſtronger Stars had interpos'd. 


Enter Hamet, © 


Well Famet, are our Friends the Rabble rais'd ? 
From Muſtafa, what Meſlage ? 
Hamet, What you wiſh: | 
The ſtreets are thicker in this noon of Night : 
Than at the Mid-day Sun: a drowzy horrour 
Sits on their Eyes, like fear not well awake, 
All crowd in heaps, as at a Night Alarm 
The Bees drive out upon each others backs, 
T imboſs their Hives in cluſters; all ask news : 
Their buſic Captain runs the Meary round 
To whiſper Orders; and commanding ſilence 
Makcs not noiſe ceaſe ; but deafens it ro murmurs. 
Bend. Night waſts apace : when, when will he appear 
FHamet, He only waits your Summons. 
Bend. Haſt their coming. 
Let ſecrecy and ſilence be enjoin'd 
In their cloſe march : what news from the Lieutenanc 
Hamet, | ieit him at the Gate, firm to your Intereſt, 
F admit the Townſmen-at their firſt appearance, 


Bend, 
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+ Bend. Thus far "tis well: go haſten Muſtafa. 
( Exit Harm, 


Enter Orchan the Third Servant. 


O, Orchan, did I think thy —_— 
Wou'd lag behind the reſt 2 what trom the Mufeie 
Orchan, T fought him cound his Palace ; made enquiry 
Of all the _—_ in ſhore; I us'd your name 
And urg'd th' importance home; but had for anſwer 
That ſince the ſhut of Evening none had ſeen him. 
Bend. O the curſt fate of all Conſpiracics ! 
They moye on many Springs, if one Ton fail 
The reſtiff Machine ſtops, — In an ill hour he's abſent; 
is the firſt_rime, and ſurc will be the laſt 
That TE a ALL LIL. 7 WIT F. 
/hen _ and Rebellion thon'd be broach'd. ./ */ . 
relolute ai F . 
I hayo Employmen worthy of thy Arm. (Walks, * 


Enter Muley Zeydan. 


Muley 2eyd. You. ſee me come - ora, kopes, 
And eager as the Courler for the Race th 
Is all in readineſs? 


Joy All but the Muff. , 
—_ We mult go on —— him. 
Bend. Truc we muſt ; 


For 'tis. ill ſtopping in he full Career, 
How &er the leap be dangerous and wide. 

Orchan looking: out. 1 ſee the blaze of Torches from afar ;-. 
And hear the trampling of thick beating, feet; 
This way they move. 

Bend. No doubt the Emperour. 

We muſt not be ſurpriz'd in Conference. 
Truſt ro my management the T yrants death; 


And 


* 
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And haſt your ſdf'to join with Maſt afe. 

The Officer who guards the Gate is yours; 

When you have gain'd that Paſs, divide your Force ; 

Your elf in Perſon head one choſen halt, 

And march t oppreſs the Fattion. in Conſult 

With dying Dorax : Fate has driv'n'em all 

Into the Net: you mult be bold and ſudden: 

Sparc none, and if you find him ſtragling yet 

With pangs of Death, truſt not his rowling Eyes 

And hcaving gaſps ; for Poiſon may be falſe, 

The home-thruſt of a friendly Sword is fucc. X 
Mul. Zeyd. Doubr not my Condudt : they ſhall be furpriz'd ; 

_— may wait without the Gate one Night, 

Ar Mo 


Bend. H Eg =" way, 


You meet your Brother there. | : 

+ Mul. Zeyd. May we necr meet: _ 

» For, like the Twins-of Leda, when I mount 

* He gallops down the Skies. 


Exit Muley Zeyd. 
Bend. He comes: now Heart 
Be rib'd with Iron for this'one attempc : 
Ser ope thy Sluces, ſend the vigorous bloud 
Through every attive Limb for my relie{: 
Then, take thy xcſ{t within thy quier Cell, 
For thou ſhalt drum no more. 


Enter Mulcy Molach and Gaards attending him. 
Ll 


Mul. Mol. What news of our Afﬀairs, and what of Dorax * 
ks he no more? lay that, and make me happy. 

Bend. May all "your Enemics bef like that Dog, 
Whole parting Soul is labing at the Lips. 

Mut. Mol. The People, arc they rais'd 2 

Bend. - And Marſhall'd too; 
Juſt ready for the March. 

Mut. Mol. Then I'm at cafe. 


Bend. 
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Bend. The Night is yours, the glitt'ring Hoaſt of Heav'n 


Shines but for you 5 but moſt the Star of Love, 
That twinckles you to fair Almeyda's Bed. 
Oh there's a joy, to melt in her embrace, 
D:(Jolve in pleaſures ; 
And make the gods curſe Immortality, 
That ſo they cou'd not dye. ; 
But haſte, and make 'em yours. 

Myl. Mol. | will; and yet 
A kind of weight hangs heavy at my Heart ; 
My flagging Soul flyes under her own pitch ; 
Like Fowl in air too damp, and lugs along, 
Asif ſhe werea body in a body, 
And not a mounting ſubſtance made of Fire. 
My Senſes too are dull and ſtupifi'd, 
Their edge rebated ; ſure ſomeil] approaches, 
And ſome kind Spirit knocks ſoftly at my Soul, 
To tell me Fate's at hand. 

Bend. Mere Fancies all, 
Your Soul has been beforehand with your Body, - 
And drunk fo dcep a Draught of promis'd bliſs, { 
She (Jumbers o'er the Cup 3 no danger's near, 
But of a Surfeit at too fulla Feaſt. 

Myl. Mol. It may be ſo; it looks ſo like the Dream 
That overtook meat my waking hour 
This Morn ; and Dreams they ſay are then divine, 
When all the balmy Vapors are exhal'd, 
And ſome o'er-pow'ring God continues \leep. 
'Twas then methought A/meyda, failing, came 
Attended with a Train of all her Race, 
Whom in the rage of Empire I had murther'd. 
But now, no longer Focs, they gave.me Joy 
Of my new Conqueſt, and with helping hands 
Heav'd me into our Holy Prophet's arms, 
Who bore me in a purple Cloud to Heavn. 


Bend. Good Omen, Sir, I wiſh you inthat Heaven | 


Your Dream portends you. 
Which preſages death. 
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Mil. Mol. Thou too wert there; 
And thqu methought did{t puſh me from below, 
With thy full force to Paradiſe, 
Bent, Yer better. 
Myl. Mol. Ha ! What's that grizly Fellow that attends thee ? 
Bend. Why ask you Sir ? 
Mul. Mol. For he was in my Dream; 
And hclp'd to heave me up. 
Bernd. With Pray'rs and Wiſhes ; 
For | dare {wear him honeſt. 
Mi. Ml. That may be 
Rit yot he looks Damnation. 
2:4, You forget, 


> 7c Face wou'd pleaſe you berter: Do you love, 


And can you thus forbear ? 
Al Ml. Til head my People 3 
Then think of dalhance, when the danger's o'er. 
My warlike Spirits work now another way 
And my Soul's tun'd to Trumpets. 
Bend. You debaſle your ſelf, 
To think of mixing with th' ignoble Herd. 
Let (uch perform the fervile Work of War, 
Such who have no Almeyda to enjoy. 
What (hall the People know their God-like Prince 
Skulk'd in a nightly Skirmiſh ? Stole a Conqueſt, 
Headed a Rabble, and profan'd his Perſon, & 
Shoulder'd with Filth, born in atide of Ordure, « 
Ard (titled with their rank offenſive Sweat ? 
Ml, Mol. Tam off again : | will not proſtitute 
The Regal Dignity fo far, to head 'em. 
end, There ſpoke a King. 
{Jilmifſs your Guards to be employ'd eliewhere 
In ruder Combats: You will want no Seconds 
{n thoſe Alarms you ſeek. 
Mul. Mol. Go joyn the Crowd ; [to the Guards 
Renducar, thou (halt lead 'em, in my place. [ Exennt Guards. 
The God of Love once more has ſhot his Fires 


Into 


i, 


Into my Soul; and my whole Heart receives him. 


_— — — 


Had long been ham'ring in his lonely Cell, 

Some dull, inſipid, tedious Paradiſe, 

A brisk ArabianGirl came tripping by , 

Paſling ſhe caſt at him a ſide-long glance, / 

And look'd behind in hopes to be purſu'd : 2 


He 100k Toe wn embrac'd the flying Fair ? of 
And baving found his Heav'n, he fix'd it there? [Exit Mul. Mol. 


— 


Bend. That Paradiſe thou never ſhalt poflc(s. 
His death is eafic now, his Guards are gone ; 
And I can (in but once to ſeize the Throne. 

All atter Acs are ſanctity'd by pow'r. 
| Orchan, Command my Sword and Life. 

Bend. I thank thee Orchag, 

And ſhall reward thy Faith: This Maſter Key 
Frees every Lock, and leads us to his Perſon: 
And ſhou'd we miſs our blow, as Heav'n forbid, 
Secures retreat - Leave open all behind us; 

- And firſt ſet wide the Mufti's Garden Gate, 
Which is his private pallage to the Palace Y 

For there on int to meet, 

And thence we may have aid. Now fleep ye Stars 
That filently o'erwatch the fate of Kings; 

Be all propitious Influences barr'd, 


And none but murd'rous Planets mount the Guard, 
DOOR —_ — OO 


A Night Scene of the Mufti's Garden. 


Enter the Mufti alone, in a Slave's habit, like that of Antomo- 


Mufti, This 'tis to have a ſound Head-piecez by this Ih 
got to be chiet of my Religion that is, honeſtly ſpeaku.y 
teach others what I neither know nor believe my mn : 

L 2 ha | 


+ 
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\ what's Mahomet to me, but that I get by him ? Now for my 


Fd 


Policy of this night 7 I have mewd up my ſuſpefted Spouſe 
in her Chamber. No more Embaſſies to that Juſty young 
Stallion of a Gardiner, Next my habit of a Slave; Þ have 
made my ſelf aslike him as[ can, all but his youth and viggr, 


which when I had, I paſs'd my time as well as any of my Hg!, 
Predeceſſors. Now walking under the Windows of my $777. 


Tio, Tf Johayms look out, (he will certainly take me for 4,4. 


zio, and callto me; and by that I ſhall know what Concup:(. 
cence is working in herz (he cannot come dowa to commir 
Iniquity, there's my ſatety 3 but if ſhe peep, if ſhe pur her 
Noſe abroad, there's demonſtration of her pious Will : And 
VIl not make the firlt precedent for a Church-man to forgive” 

fares. 
Enter Morayma runaing to him with a Cacket in her han 
and embracing him. « 


Mor. Now I can embrace you with a good Conſcience ; here 
are the Pearls and Jewels, here's my Father. 

Myrf. 1am indeed thy Father ; but how fie Devil did(t thou 
know me in this diſguile ? And what Pearls and Jewels doſt thou 


. mean ? 


Mor. going back, ——=What have I done, and what will now 
become of me | 

Muf. Art thou mad, Moraymz 

Myr. I think you'll make me fo. 

Muyf. Why, what have [ done to thee? Recollet thy (elf 
and ſpeak ſenfe to me. 

Mor, Then give me lcave to tell you, you are the wort of 
Of. Did IthinkThad be 

. Did I thinkI ha ottenſuch a] 

Pere Child, proceed, ".__ oo 
| Mor, You have been rakin together a-maſs of Wealth, by 
indire& and wicked means ; t Spoils of Orphansare in theſe 
Jewels, and the Tears of Widows in theſe Pearls 

Myf. Thou amazeſt me | , 


, 


ceed my 
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Mor. I wou'd do ſo. This Casket is loaded with your Sins ; 
'ris the Cargo of Rapines, Simony, and Extortions; the Ini- 
quity of thirty Years Muftiſhip, converted into Diamonds, 

Muf. Wou'd ſome righ rayling Rogue would fay as much to 


hat I migiit ſqueeze his Purſe for Teandar 

Mor. No Sir, you get more by pious Fools than Raylers, 
when you inſinuate into their Families, manage their Fortunes 
while they live, and beggar their Heirs by getting Legacies 
when they dye. And do you think I'll be the receiver of 

our Thetc ? I diſcharge my Conſcience of it : Here take again 
your filthy Mammon, and reſtore it you had beſt to the rrue 
Owners. | 

Maf. 1 am finely documented by my own Daughter, 

Mor. And a great credit for me to be ſo; Do but think 
how. decent a Habit you have on, and how becoming your 
Function to be difzuis'd hike a Slave, and eves-dropping un- 
der the Womens Windows, to be ſaluted, as you delerve it 
richly, with a Piſs-pot : If I had not known you caſually 
by your ſhambling gate, and a_certain reverend_awkardne!s 
that is natural to all of your Function, here you had been 
exposd to the laughter of your own S-rvan's; - who have 
been in ſearch of you through your wavle Seraglio, peep- 
ing un r Petricoat d you. : 

* Muf. Pithee Child reproach me no more of human Failings; 

they are bur a little of the pitch and ſpots of the World 

that are (till ſticking on me; . but I hope to ſcour 'em out 

in tine: I am better at bottom than thou-thinkftz I am 

nat the Man thou TakTt me for. | 6 
or. No, to my Torrow Sir you are not. 

Muf. Ic ws a very odd beginning, tho methought, to ſee 
thee come running in upon me with fich a warm embrace 3 
prithee what was the meaning of that violent hot Hug ? 

Mr. I am ſure | meant nothing by it, but the zeal and 
affection whic' I bear to the Maa of the Warld, whom [1 


may love lawfully. bot | 
* But thou wilt not teach me at this age the nature of 


a cloſe Embrace ? 


— 


| Mor. 
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Mor. No indeed; for my Mother in Law complains, 
that you are pat teaching : But if you miſtook my innocent 
Embrace for Sin, I wiſh heartily it had been given where 1: 
wou'd have been more acceptable. 

Muf. Why, this is as it ſhou'd be now : Take the Tica- 
ſure again, 1t can never be put into better hands. 

Mor. Yes, to my knowledg but it might. I have confels'd 
my Soul to. you, if you can underſtand me rightly 3 I never 
diſobey'd you till this night, and now {Giace through the vio- 
lence of my Paſſion, 1 have been ſo unfortunate, I humbly 
beg your pardon, your bleſſing, and your leave, that upon 
the firſt opportunity I may go for ever from your fight; 
for Heaven knows, I never delire to ſee you more, 

Muf. Wiping his Eyes. Thou mak'it m2: weep at thy un-. 
kindneſs ; indeed dear Daughter we will not part. 

Mor. Indecd dear Daddy but we will. 

Muf. Why it I have been a little pilfgring, or fo, I take it 
bitterly of thee to tell me of it; ſince 1t was to make thee 
ar. and OP a Man may make bold _with his own Soyl, 
without offence to his own Child ; Here take the jewels again 
take 'em I charge thee upon thy Obedience. | mn 

Mor. Well then, in vertue of Obedience I will take *cm ; 
but on my Soul, I had rather they were in a better hand. 

Muf. Meaning mine, I know it. 

Mor. Meaning his whom I love better than my life. 

Myrf. That's me again. 

Mor. I wou'd have you think fo. 

_ How thy good nature works upon me ; well I can do 
no leſs than venture damning for thee, and I may put fair for 
it, if the Rabble be order'd to riſe to Night. 


Enter Antonio in an African rich habit. 


Ant. What do you mean my Dear, to ſtand talking in this 
ſufpicious place; juſt underneath Johayma's Window ? (to the 
Myfii) You are well met Comerade, I know you are the friend 
of our flight? are the horſes ready at the poſtern gate? 


Muf. 
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Muf. Antomo, and in diſguie! now I begin to ſmell a rat. 
Ant. And I another, that out-(tinks it 3 talle Morayma, haſt 

thou thus betray'd me to thy Father ! 

Mor. Alas, I was betray'd my ſelf: He came diſguis'd like 
you, and | poor Innocent ran into his hands. 

Muf. In good time you did fo; [laid a trap for a Bitch Fox, 
and a worle Vermine has caught himlelt in it: you wou'd fain 
break loole now, though you left a limb behind you; but I 
am yet in my own Territories and in call of Company, that's 
my comfort. 


[ Antonio, taking him by the throat. 


No; [| have a trick left to put thee paſt thy ſqueeking : 
I have giva thee the quinzey z that ungracious tongue (hall 
Preach no more falſe Dodctrin. : 

Mor. What do you mean ? you will not throttle him ? con- 
ſider he's my Father. 

Ant. Prithee let us provide firlt for our own ſafety; it- 1 
do not conlider him, he will conſider us with a vengeance 
afterwards. 

Mor. You may threaten him for crying out, but for my 
ſake give him back alittle cranny of his Wind-pipe, and fome 
part oft Speech. 

Ant. Not ſo much as one fingle Interje&ion : Come away 
Father-in-Law, this 1sno place tor Dialogues, when you are- 
in the Moſque you talk by hours, and there no Man mult in-/ 
terrupt you; this 1s but hike for I'k-, good Father-in-Law 3! , 
now [ amin the Pulpit tis your turn to hoid your tongue. 

[ He ſiruggles. 

Nay it you will be hanging back, [ ſhall take care you 

ſhall hang forward. 


(Pulls him along the Stage; with biz Sword at his reins.) 


Mor. T'other way to the Arbour with himz and make haſt 
| before we are Giicover'd, 


Ant. 
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Ant. Tf 1 only bind and gag him there, he may commend 
me hereafter for civil uſage; he deſerves not fo much favour 
by any ation of his lite. 

Mer. Yes, pray bate him one, for begetting your Miſtreſs, 

Ant. 1 wou'd, if he had not thought more of thy Mother 
than of rhee; once more come along in ſilence, my Pythago- 
rean Father-1n- Law. | 

Job, At the Balcony. — A Bird in a Cage may peep at leaſt ; 
though ſhe muſt not fly z what bultle's there beneath my Win- 
dow ? Antonio by all my hopes, I know him by his habit ; but 
what makes that Woman with him, and a Friend, a Sword 
drawn, and haſting hence? this is no time tor ſilence : Who's 
within, call there, where are rhe Servants, why Omar, Abedin, 
Haſſan and the relt, make haſt and” run into the Garden ; there 
are Thieves and Villains; arm all the Family, and ſtop 'em. 

[Antonio turning back, 

O that Schriech Owl at the Window ! we ſha!l be purſu'd 

immediatly which way ſhall we take ? 


(Morayma giving him the Casket.) 


'Tis impoſſible to eſcape them 3 for the way to our Horſes 
lyes back again by the Houſe ; and then we ſhall meet em 
full im the teeth ; here take thele Jewels 3 thou may'(t leap 
the Walls and get away, 

Ant. And what will become of thee then poor kind ©oul ? 

Mer. I muſt take my fortune 3 when you are got ſafe into 
your own Country, I hope you will beſtow a figh on the me- 
mory of her who lov'd you ! 

Ant. It makes me mad, to think how many a good night 
will be Joſt betwixt us! take back thy Jewels z 'tis an empty 
Casket without thee ; belides I ſhou'd never leap well with 
the weight of all thy Fathers fins about me, thou and they 
had been a bargain. c 

Mor. Prithee take em, 'twill help me to be reveng'd on him. 

Ant. No; they'll ſerve to make thy peace with him. 


Mor. 
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Mer. 1 hear 'em coming , ſhift for your ſelf at leaſt ; re- 
member I am yours for ever. 


(Servants crying this way, this way, bebind the Scenes.) 


Azt. And I but the empty ſhadow of my.ſelf without thee ! 
farewel Father-in-Law, that ſhou'd have been, if I bad nor 
been curſt in my Mothers belly — Now wiich way fortune. — 

(Runs amazedly backwards ard forwards.) 
Servants within. Follow, follow, yonder are the Villains. 

Ant, O here's a gate open ; bur it leads into the Caſtle; yet 
I muſt venture it. [ Going ont. 
(A ſhout behind the Scenes where Antonio is going out) 

Ant, There's the Rabble ina Mutiny ; what 1s the Devil up 
at Midnight ! however *tis good herding ina Crowd, 

[ Runs ont. 


(Mufti rus to Morayma and lays bold on her, then ſnatches 
away the Casket.) 


. Now, to do things in order, fir(t I ſeize upon the Bag, 
and then upon the Baggage : for thou art but my fleſh and 
blood, but theſe are my Lite and Soul. 

Mor. Thenlet me follow my fleſh and blood, and keep to 
your ſelf your Lifeand Soul, 

Mvuf. Both or none ; come away to durance. 

Mor, Well, if it muſt be fo, agreed ; for I have another 
trick to play you 3 and thank your felt for what ſhall follow, 

[ Enter Servants. 

Job. From above. One of them took through the private 
way into the Caſtle ; follow him be ſure, for theſe are yours 
already, . 

Mor; Help here quickly Omar Abedin ; T have hold on the 
Villain that ſtole my jewels 5 bur 'tis a luſty Rogue, and he 
will prove too ſtrong for me ; what, help I ſay, do you not 
know your Maſters Daughter ? 
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Myf. Now if I cry out they will know my voice z and 
then 1 am diſgrac'd for ever ; O thou art a venomous Cock. 
atrice | 

Mor. Of your own begetting. [The Servants ſeize hint, 

Firſt Servant. What a glorious deliverance have you had 
Madam from this bloody-minded Chriſtian |! 

Mor. Give me back my Jewels, and carry this notorious 
Malefaftor to be punifh'd by my Father. 

I']] hunt the other dry-foot. (Takes the Jewels and 
TAns Ont after Antonio at the ſame Paſjage.) 

Firſt Servant. 1 long to be handfelling his bide, before 
we bring him to my Maſter, 

Second Servant. Hang him, for an old Covetous Hypocrite : 
Wy  __ a worſe puniſhment himſelf for keeping us fo 

ardly. 

Fit Servant. Ay, wou'd he were in this Villains place ; 
thus I wou'd lay him on, and thus. 

[ Beats hinr. 


Second Servant, And thus wou'd I revenge my felt of my 
laſt beating, 


(He beats him too, and then the: reſt.) 


Auf. Oh, oh, oh! 
Firſt Servant. Now ſuppoſing you were the Mufti, Sir, — 
| ats him again. 

Muf. The Devil's in that ſuppoſing Raſcal; I can bear no 
more 3 and I am the Myfii: Now ſuppoſe your ſelves my 
tents and hold your handsz an anointed halter take you 

Firft Servant. My Maſter! you will pardon the exceſs of 
our zeal for you, Sir, indeed we all took you for a Villain, 
and fo we- us'd you. | 

Muf:. Ay fo I feel you did 53 my back and fides are abun- 
dant teſtimonies of your zeal. Run Rogues, and bring me 
back my Jewels, and my Fugitive Daughter : run I ſay. 


They 
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(They run to the Gate and the firſt Servant runs back arain.) 


Firſt Servant. Sir, the Caſtle is in a moſt terrible combu- 
ſtionz you may hear 'em- hither. 

Mrf. 'Tis a laudable commotion : The voice of the Mobile 
is the voice of Heaven. Imuſt retire a little, to ſtrip me of the 
Slave, and to aſſume the Mufti; and then I will return : for the 
piety of the People muſt be encouraged; that they may help 
me to recover my Jewels, and my Daughter, 

Exit Mufti and Servants. 


Scene changes to the Caſile-yard, and diſcovers Antonio Muſta- 
| fa, and the Rabble ſhouting, they come forward. 


Ant. And fo at length, as I inform'd you, I cſcap'd ont of 
his covetous clutches; and now fly to your illuſtrious feet for 
my protection, 

Myuft. Thou ſhalt have it, and now defie the Mufti. *Tis 
the firſt Petition that has been made to me ſince my exaltation 
to Tumult ; in this ſecond Night of the Month Abb, and in 
the year of the Hegyra; the Lord knows what year ; but 'tis 
no matter; for when I am ſettled, the Learned are bound to ,, 
find it out for me: far Lam refolv'd to date my Authority over 
the Rabble, like other Monarchs. ”" 
— Anmr-Tiwmave alwayshad aTonging to be yours again; though 
I cou'd not compaſs it before, and had defign'd you a Casket 
of my Maſters jewels too; for I knew the Cuſtom, and wou'd 
not have appear'd before a Great Perſon, as you are, without 
a prefent : But he has defrauded my good intentions, and baſe- 
ly robb'd you of 'em, 'tis a prize worth a Million of Crowns, 
and you carry your Letters of mark about you. 

»/t. 1 ſhall make bold with his Treaſure, for the ſupport 
of New Government, [The Piople gathcr abont þ1m1, 
What do theſe vie Rigga-muffins {o near our Perſon & your (a- 
vouris offenſive to us; bear back there, and make room for ho- 
neſt Men v0 approach us; theſe fools and knaves are always im- 
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pudently crowding next to Princes, and keeping off the more 
deſerving, bear back I lay. | 


[They make a wider Circle. 

That's dutifully done 5 now ſhout to ſhow your Loyalty, 
(4 great ſbout.) Hear'ſt thou that, Slave Antonio ? thele obſtre. 
perous Villains ſhout, and know not for what they make a 
noiſe, You ſhall ſce me manage 'em, that you may judge 
what ignorant Beaſts they are. For whom do you ſhout 


{now 2 who's to Live and Reign ? tell me that the wilc{ſt of 


Ou. 
: Firſt Rabble. Even who you pleaſe Captain. 

Muſt. La you there; I told you fo. 

Second Rabble. We are not bound to know who is to Live 
and Reign; our buſineſs is only to riſe upon command, and 
plunder, 

Third Rabble. Ay, the Richeſt of both Parties; for they 
are our Enemies. 

Maſt, This laſt Fellow is alittle more ſenſible than the reſt ; 
he has enter'd ſomewhat into the merits of the Cauſe, 

— Firſt Rabble, It a poor Man may ſpeak his mind, I think, 
, Captain, that your ſelf are the fittelt ro Live and Reign, I 


mean not oyer, but next and immediatly under the People ; 
and t oa A Muſlafa, A Nefiata . 

(All Cry) A Muſtafa, A Muſtafa. 

Myft. 1 muſt conteſs the ſound is pleafing, and tickles the 
ears of my Ambition 3 but alas good People, it muſt not be: 
I am contented to be a poor fimple Vice-Roy ; but Prince Mu- 
ley-Zezdan is to be the Man : I ſhall take care to inſtruft him 
1n_the arts of Government z and in his duty «to us all; and 
cherefore mark my Cry: 4 Maulej-Zeydan, A Muley Zeydan. 

( All Cry) 4A Muley-Zegdan, 4 Muley- Zeydas. 

Muſt. You ſee Slave Antonio, what I might have been. 

Antonio. | obſerve your Modeſty. 

- Myſt. But for a fooliſh promiſe I made once to my Lord 
Zenducar, to ſet up any one ke pleas'd, 


Re-enter 


% 
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(Re-enter the Mufti with bis Servants.) 


Ant. Here's the Old Hypocrite again ; now ſtand your 
ground, and bate him not an inch. Remember the Jewels, 
the Rich and Glorious Jewels; they are deſtin'd to be yours, 
by virtue of Prerogative. 

Myft. Let me alone to pick a quarre), I have an old grudge 
to him upon thy account. 


(Mufti, marking up to the Mobile.) 


Good People, here you are met together, | 

Firſt Rabble, Ay, we know that without your telling, but - 
why are we met together, Dofor ? for that's it which no body * 
here can tel]. 

Second Rabble, Why to ſee one another in the Dark; and 
to make Holy-day at Midnight. 

Muf. You are mer, as becomes good Muſulmen z to ſettle 
the Nation ; for I muſt tell you, that though your Tyrant » | 7 
a lawful Emperor, yet your lawful Emperor is but a Tyrant. 

Ant. What ſtuff he talks! 

Maſt. "Tis excellent fine matter indeed, Slave Antonio; he 
has a rare tongue 3, Oh, he wou'd move a Rock of Elephant! 

Ant; "Aſide, What a Block have I to work upon, | To him. 
But (hill remember the Jewels, Sir, the Jewels. 

Myſt. Nay that's true on tother fide: the Jewels mult be 
mine; but he has a pure fine way of talking 3 my Conſcience // 
poes along with him; but the Jewels have let my heart again? 

im. AY Das 


" Muf. That your Emperor is a Tyrant is moſt manifeſt ; for 


you were born to be Tyrts, but he has play'd the Zirk with 
you ; and is taking your Religion away. 

Second Rabble, We find that in our decay of Trade ; I hav 
ſeen for theſe hunder'd years, that Religion and Trade always 
g0 together. 
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"Mufti. He is now upon the point of Marrying himſelf, 
without your Sovereign conſent 3 and what are the effects of 


Marriage ? 


Third Rabble,  Tcoulding, nn Wite, if ſhe prove 
hoaeſt ; and if a ore, a tine pgawdy Minx, that robs our 


Counters every Night, and then goes out, and ſpends it upon 
our Cuckold-makers. 


Mufti. No, the natural effe&s of Marriage are Chridren: 
Now on whom wou'd he beget theſe Children? Even upon 
a Chriſtian ! Oh borriblez how can you believe me, though 
I am ready to (ſwear it upon the Alcoran ! Yes, true Beliey- 
ers, you may believe me, that he 1s going to beget a Race 


of Misbclievers. 
Myſt. That's fine, in earneſt; I cannot forbear hearkening 


##...to his enchanting Tongue. 


Ant. But yet remember, _— 

Muſt. Ay, Ay, the Jewels! Now again I hate him ; but yet 
my Conſcience makes me liſten to him. 

Myfii, Therefore to conclude all, Believers, pluck up your 
Hearts, and pluck down the Tyrant : Remember the Courage 
pl your Anceſtors ; remember the Majeſty of the People 3 re- 
member your ſelves, your Wives an dren; and laſtly, 
above all, remember your Religion, and our holy Mahomet ; all 
theſe require your timous aſſiſtance; ſhall I ſay they begit? No, 
they claim it of you, by all the neareſt and deareſt Tyes of 
theſe three Ea Sell-Preſervation, our Property, and our Pro- 
phet. Now anſwer me with an unanimous chearful Cry, and 
follow me, who am your Leader to a glorious Deliverance. 
(All cry, 4 Mufti, 4 Mufti, and are following him off the Stage. ) 

Ant. Now you ſee what comes of your fooliſh Qualms of 
Conſcience : The Jewels are'loſt, and they are all leaving you. 

Muſjt. What am I forſaken of my Subjects > Wou'd the Rogue 
purloinmy hege People from me! I charge you in my own Name 
come back ye Delertersz and hear me ſpeak. 

1/t. Rabble, What will he come with his Balderdaſh, after 
. the Myfii's eloquent Oration ? 


24, Rabble, 


2d. Rabble, He's our Captain, lawfully pick'd up, and 
elefted upon a Stall, we will hcar him. 

Omnes, Speak Captain, tor we will hear You. 

Mwſt. <a you — mo glorious Rapines and Robbe- 
ries you have committed? Your breaking open and guttin 
of Houſes, your rumma ing of Cellars, yqur Tera © 
Chriſtian Temples, and Fearing off in trunph che TaperTiTos 
Plate and Pictures, the Ornaments of their wicked Altars, 
when all rich Moveables were ſentenc'd for idolatrous, and all: 
that was idolatrous was feiz'd? Anſwer firſt for your remem- 
brance, of all theſe ſweetnetles of Mutiny ; for upon thoſe / 
Grounds I ſhall proceed. 

Omnes, Yes we do remember, we do remember. 

-= Then m_ much of your retentive Faculties. And 
who led you to thoſe Hony-Combs # Your Mafti No, Be. 


lievers, he only preach'd you up to it 3 bur anrftmot lead you; -< 
hewas but your Countalles but T was your Captain; he only | 
lood you bor Twas Tthat ſed you. Ve. IN 

One That's true, that's true. 

Ant. There you were with him for his Figures. 


Myſt. I think I was, Slave Antonio. Alas I was ignorant of 
my own Talent.—Say then, Believers, will you have a Captain A 


forggur Muſh f Or a M»ft; tor your Captain 7 And fare? 
to inſtruct you how to Cry, Will you have a Tor or no Muſt? 


Omnes, No Mufti, no Mufti. 

Muſt. That I laid in for'em, Slave Antonio — 

Do I then ſpet upon your Faces? Dol diſcourage Rebellion, 
Mutiny, Rapine, and Plundering 2 You may think I do, Believers, 
but Heaven forbid : No, I encourage you to all theſe laudable 
Undertakings;z you ſhall plunder, you ſhall pull down the Go- 
vernment 3 but you ſhall do this upon my Authority, and not 
by his wicked Inſtigation. 


2d. Rabble, Nay, when his turn is ſerv'd, he may preach up- £ 
Loyalty again; and Reſtitution, _ that he might have another. #f.- = 
Snack Among. us. _ "I <a | 
I ft. Rabble, He may indeed; for'tis but his ſaying 'tis Sin, and 


then we mult reſtore; and therefore I wou'd bave a new Re- 
higion, , 


:, 
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ligion, where half the-Commandments ſhou'd be taken away, 
the reſt mollifi'd, and there ſhou'd be lictle or no Sin remain» 
ng. 

, "Fo Another Religion, a new Religion, another Reli- 
10A. | | 
: Muſt. And that may eafily þe done, with the help of a lictle 
Inſpiration: For I muſt tell you, I have a Pigeon at home, of 
Mahomet's own breed ; and when I have learnt her to pick 
Peaſe out of my Ear, reſt ſatisfi'd 'till then, and you ſhall have 
another. But now I think on't, I am inſpir'd already, that 'tis 
no Sin to depole the : yo” only 


Art. And good reaſon; for when Kings and Queens are to be 
D dilcarded, what ſhou'd Knaves do an er in the pack ? 
Omnes, He 1s Ipord, he ® deposd; Beb depos'd, 
Mv»/#. Nay, if_he and his Clergy will needs be preaching up 
Rebellion, and- giving us.their Bleſſing, "tis but Jullice they 
ou'd have the f(t tcuity of it. —Slave Antonio, take him into 
cuſtody 3 and dt thou hear, Boy, be ſurego ſecure the little 
tranſitory Box of Jewels: It he be obſtinate, put a civil Queſtion 
to him upon the Rack, and he ſqueaksI warrant him, 
Ant, jeizing the Mufti. Come my quondam-Maſter, you and 
I mult change Qualities, 
Mufti, 1 hope you will not be ſo barbarousto torture me, we 
may preach Suffering to others, but alas, boly Fleſh is too well 


pamper'd to endure Martyrdom. 
ſt. Now, hte Muftz, not forgetting my firſt Quarrel to 
you, we will enter our ſelves withthe Plunder of your Palace : 


'tis good to ſantifie a Work and begin a God's name, 
ut Rabble, Our Prophet let the Devil alone with the laſt Mob. 
ob. But he takes care of this himfelf. 


_ 


vi 
4, ſhe are going out enter Benducar leading Almeyda : He with 
« 


werd in one hand; Benducar's Slave follows with Muly- 
Moluch's Head wpon 4 Spear. ON : 


£ Me 
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Not ſo much haſt Maſters 3 come back again : you are ſo bent 
upon miſchief, that you take a man upoa the firſt word of 
Plunder. Here's a light for you: the Emperour is come upon 
his headto viſit you. (B9winz] Molt Noble Emperour,now 
I hope you will not hit us inthe teeth, that we have pull'd yOu 
down, for we can tell you to your face, that we haveexalt- 
cd you. | [ {hey all ſhout. 
Benducar 0 Think whatI am, and what your {elf may bez 
lmeyda «pert. In being mine: refuſe not proffes'd Love 
that brings a Crown, 
[Almeydaro I havercloly'd, 
[ him. And theſe ſhall know ny thoughts. 
Bend. tober, Oathat I build, ——{(He comes up tothe Rabble.) 
Joy to the People for the Tyrants Death ! 
Oppreſſion, Rapine, Baniſhment and Bloud 
Arc now no more; but ſpeechleſs as that tongue 
That Jyes for ever (till. 
How is my grict divided with my joy, 
When I muit own IRilPd him! bid me ſpeak, 
For not to bid me, is to diſallow 


What for your ſakes is done, | 
Muftafz. In the name of the People we command you ſpeak: 


But that pretty Lady ſhall ſpeak firſt ; for we have taken lomes+ 

what of a likeing to her Perſon, be not afraid Lady to ſpeak ro 

thefe rude Ragga-mufians : there's nothing ſhal! offead you, 

unleſs it be their ſtink, aad pleaſe you. [ Making « Leeg. 
Almeyds. Why ſhou'dI fear to ſpeak whoam your Queen 2 

My peacefull Father wag. the Scepter long ; 

And you enjay'd the Bleſſings of his Reign, 

While you delerv'd the name of Africens, 

Then not commanded, but commanding you, * 

Fearleſs I ſpeak: know me for whatIam. 
Bend. How ſhe aſſumes! T like not this beginning. [| «ſide 
Almeyaa, 1 was not born ſo baſe, to flatter Crowds, 

And move your pitty by a whining tale : 

Your Tyrant would have forc'd me to his Bed; 

Burt in th' atrempt of that foul brutal At, "-E” 

Theſe Loyall Slaves ſecur'd = by his Death, | Pointing m—_ 

e 
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81 bere half the-Commandments ſhou'd be taken away, 
gon, nid and there ſhou'd be little or no Sin remain- 


Mv»(i. Nay, it_he 
Rebellion, and giv! 


| ct 


Y 
'tis good to ſanftifie a Work and begin a God's name, 


'f Rabble, Our Prophet let the Devil alone with the laſt Mob. 
ob. But he takes care of this himfelf. 


uy 
% 


A ſhy are going out enter Benducar leading Almeyda : He with 
4 


werd in one hand 3 Benducar's Slave follows with Muly- 
Moluch's Head wpon 4 Spear. 


5 Muſt. 


(97) + 
Not ſo much haſt Maſters3 come back again: you are bene 
upon miſchief, rhat you take a man upoa the firſt word of 
Plunder. Here's a light for you: the Emperour is come upon 
his headto viſit you. (Bowinz)] Molt Noble Empcrour,now 
I hope you will not hit us in the teeth, that we have pull'd you 
_ for we can tell you to your face, that we haveexalt- 
ca yOu. {heoyall bout. 
$.x core zo Think what am, and what Mr tar. 
lmeyda «part. In being mine: refuſe not prokes'd Love 
that brings a Crown, 
[Almeydaro Ihavereloly'd, 
him, And theſe ſhall know my thoughts. 
Bend. tober, Oathat I build. ——{(He comes ap tothcRabble.) 
Joy tothe People for the Tyrants Death ! 
Oppreſſion, Rapine, Baniſhment and Bloud 
Arc now no more; but ſpeechleſs as that tongue 
Thar Jyes for ever (till. 
How is my griet divided with my joy, 
When 1 =A own I RilPd him! bid me ſpeak, 
For not to bid me, is todiſfallow 


What for your ſakes is done, 
Muſtafa. In the name of the People we command you ſpeak: 


But that pretty Lady ſhall ſpeak firſt ; for we have taken lomes 

what of a likeing to her Perſon, be not afraid Lady to ſpeak ro 

thefe rude Ragga-muffians : there's nothing (hal! offend you, 

unleſs it be their ſtink, aad pleaſe you. [ Making a Leeg. 
Almeyds. Why ſhou'd | fear to ſpeak whoam your Queen 2 

My peacefull Father ſway'd the Scepter long ; 

And you enjay'd the Bleſſings of his Reign, 

While you delerv'd the name of Africens. 

Then not commanded, but commanding you, * 

Fearleſs I ſpeak: know me for whatlam. _ 
Beni. How ſhe aſſumes! I like not this beginning. [| «ſide 
Almeyda, 1 was not born ſo baſe, to flatter Crowds, 

And move your pitty by a whining tale: 

Your Tyrant would have forc'd me to his Bed; 

But in th' atrempe of that foul brutal AQ, 


Theſe Loyall Slaves ſecur'd = by his Death, | Pointing —_ 
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ligion, where half the Commandments ſhou'd be taken away, 


the reſt mollifi'd, and there ſhou'd be little or no Sin remain- 
Ing. 


Omnes, Another Religion, a new Religiags.auother Rel 


109. 
: Muſt. And that may eaſily be dc 
Inſpiration: For I mult tell you, I I 
Mahomet's own breed; and when 
Peaſe out of my Ear, reſt ſatish'd.'ti 
another. But now L think on't, I ar 
no Sin to depoſe the Mu | 

"Art. And good reaſon; for when K 

DO dilcarded, what ſhou'd Knaves do any 
Omnes, He is deposd, he is 
Ms(i. Nay, if_he and his Clergy 

Rebellion, and giving ' us. their £ 


Y 
tranſitory Box of Jewels: It he be obſ 
to him upon the Rack, and he ſqueaks 


Ant, jeizing the Mufti. Come my quondain Maſter, you and 
I muſt change Qualies, | 


Mufti, 1 hope you willnot be {o barbarousto torture me, we 
may preach Suffering to others, but alas, holy Fleſh is too well 


pamper'd to endure Martyrdom. 
Aol ow, late Mujtz, not forgetting my firſt Quarrel to 
you, we will enter our ſelves withthe Plunder of your Palace : 


'tis good to ſanfifie a Work and begin a God's raine 


uſt Rabble, Our Prophet let the Devil alone with the laſt Mob. 
ob. But he takes care of this himſelf. 


" 


A: ſhe are going out enter Benducar leading Almeyda : He with 
« 


werd in one hand 5 Benducar's Slave follows with Muly- 
Moluch's Head wpors 4 Spear. i ; 


E Moſ 
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Not ſo much ha(t Maſters; come back again : you are ſo bent 
upon miſchief, rhat you take a man upon the firſt word of 
Plunder. Here's a light for you: the Emperour is come upon 
his headto viſit you. (Bowinz)] Molt Noble Empcrour,now 


—e4-------- will not hit us in the teeth, that we have pull'd you 


we can tell you to your lace, that we haveexalt- 
the all ONT. 
*#o Think what am, and aha roriroe gd 
Mart. In being mine: refuſe not profes d Love 

Z that bringsa Crown, 

ut 1haverelolv'd, 

A And theſe {hall know ny thoughts. 

& OathatI build. ——{(He comes ap torheRabble.) 
ple for the Tyrants Death ! 

apine, Baniſhment and Bloud 

Dore; but ſpeechleſs as that tongue 

ever (til), 

net divided with my joy, 

wn IRilPd him! bid me ſpeak, 

Fme, is todiſfallow 

| --. your ſakes is done, 

Muftafz. 1n the name of the People we command you ſpeak: 
But that pretty Lady (hall ſpeak firſt ; for we have taken lomes 
what of a likeing to her Perſon, be not afraid Lady to ſpeak ro 
thefe rude Ragga-muffians : there's nothing (hal! offend you, 
unleſs it be their ſtink, aad pleaſe you. [ Making a Leeg. 

Almeyds. Why ſhou'd I fear to ſpeak whoam your Queen £2 
My peacefull Father ſway'd the Scepter long ; 
And you enjay'd the Bleſſings of his Reign, 
While you delerv'dthe name of Africans, 
Then not commanded, but commanding you, * 
Fearleſs I ſpeak: know me for whatlam. _ 
Berd. How ſhe aſſumes! T like not this beginning. [| «ſide 
Almeyda, 1 was not born ſo baſe, to flatter Crowds, 
And move your pitty by a whining tale : 
Your Tyrant would have forc'd me to his Bed; 
But in th' atrempt of that foul brutal Alt, he 
Theſe Loyall Slaves ſecur'd = by his Death, | Pointing mo 


| 
| 
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Bens: Makes ſhe no more of me then of a Slave? [af4e, 
Madam, | thought I had inſtructed you | to Alm, 


To frame a Speech more luiring to the riraes: 


The Circumſtances of that dire deſign, 


Your own deſpair, my unexpeQted ayd, 

my Life endanger'd by his bqld defence, 

And after all, his Death, and your Deliv'rance, 
Were themes that ought nat to be {lighted o're. 

Muſtsfs. She might have paſs'd over all, your perty buſi- 
neſſes and no greac matter : But the Raiſing of my Rabble is an 
Exploit of conſequence ; and not to be mumbled up in ſilence 
tor all her pertnets. 

Almeyds, When force invades the gilt of Nature, Litc, 
The eldeſt Law of nature bids defend : [ ours : 
And if in thatdetence, a Tyrant fall, his Death's his Crime not 
Suffice it that he's Dead: all wrongs dye with him ; 

When he can wrong no more I pardon him : 
Thus I abſolve my ſelf; and him excule, 
Who ſav'd my lite, and honour ; bur praile neither, 

Bendwar. "Tis cheap to pardon, whom you would not pay; 
But what ſpeak I of payment and reward ? IO 1 
Ungraretul! Woman, you are yet no Queert ; 

Nor more than a proud haughty Cbr:ft1ay ſlave: 
As ſuch I ſeize my right. | going 19 lay hold on her. 
| Almyda drawing Dare not to approach me ; 

[_e Dagger. . Now Aﬀricasns, 

He ſhows himſelfro you; to me he ſtood 

Confeſt before, and owg'd his Inlolence 
T*eſpouſe my perſon, and _affume the Crown, 
Claym'd in my Right: forthis hefflew your Tyrant : 
Oh no, he only chang'd him for a worſe : 
Imbas'd your Slavery 7 bis own yilcenels, 
Andloaded you with more 1gnuble bonds : 
Then tink mie not ungractfull,-nor' ro ſhare, 
Th' Imperial Crown witha prefuming Tray tor. 
He ſaysI am aChriftin ; truel am, 

But yet no Slave : If Chriſtians can be thought, 
Uvofit ty govern thhfe of other Faith; 
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'Tisett tar you to judge. , 
Benaucan 1 have not patience ; ſhe eonſimes 1 
In Idle talk. and owns her tal{t Beli-t : 
yerre her by torce,: and bear her hence unticay:! 
| Almeyda te the No, let me ratherdye your lucrifc: 
LPcople, Thanlive his Tryumpb ; 
I throw gay ſeit into my Peoples armes ; 
As yoware Men compathonate my wrongs, 
And as good men Protect me. © | 
[ Antonto «fide <omeching muſt be done to ſave hicr. 

{-To Muſtafa. This 1s alf addrefs'd to you Sir : She ling icd 
you out with hereye, as Commander iff chief of the Mobility, 
» AMAvxſtafs. Think"'t thouToSlave Antomo? : 
| Antonio. Moſt certainly Sir ; and you cannot in honour but 

protect her, Now look to your hits, and make your fortune. 
Mruſtsfs Ncthought indeed ſhe caſt a kind lecr towards me : 
Our Prophet was but juſt ſuch anorher Scoundrell as Iam, till / 
he rais'd hugſelfio power and conſequently tro Holynels, by 
marrying his maſters Widow : lam relolved Ple pur Forward 
for my ſelf : for why ſhould I be my Lord Bends:.77 Fool and 
lave, when I may be my own tool and his Matter ? 
emducer. Take her into poſſeſhon, Muſtsfs. © 
Muſtefs. 1 havs betrer Counſell than you meant it: Yes I 
do take her into poſſeſſon, and into proteQion tco : what ſay 
you, Maſters, will you land by me? 
Omnes. One and all; One and all. 
Beudncar. Haſt thou betray'd me Traytor? , 
Mufti ſpeak & mind 'em of Religion. {Mufti ſhakes bi heas. 
Muſtafa. Alas the poor Gentleman has gotten a cold, with 
a Sermon of two hours long, and a prayer of four: and be- ) 
ſides, ifhe durſt ſpeak, mankind is grown wiſer at this time \/ 
of day, than to cut one anothers throats about Religion. Our” 
Mufti is a Green coat, and the Chriſtians is a black coat; anc 
we muſt wiſely go together by the ears, whether green or black 
[hall ſweep our ſpoils. [ Drums within and ſhouts. 
Benducer. Now we ſhall ſee whoſe numbers will prevail: 
The Conquering Troups of Mwley Zeydan, come 


To cruſh Rebellion, and eſpouſe my Cauſe. 
() » A luſt1ta 


1 Be 
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Melee. We will have a fair Tryallof Skill for't, [| can tell 


him that. When we have diſpatch'd with Maley Ztydan, your 
Lordſhip ſhall march in equall proportions of your body, to the 
four gates of the City ; and every Tower ſhall havea Quarter 
of you, {Antonio draws them up and takgs Almeyda by the hand 

[ Shguts «24in and Drums. 


: Enter Dorax aud Sebaſtian attended by Aﬀrican Soldiers and Por. 
tugweſes, (Almeyda and'Sebaſtian run into each others armrs 
and both [peak together. 


Seb. and Aim, My Schaſtian! My Almeyas! 

Alm. Do you then live? 

Seb. And live to love thee ever. 

Bend. How ! Dorex ang Sebaſtien ſtill alive! 
The Moors and Chriſtians joyn'd ! Irhank thee Prophet. 

Dorex. The Ciradell is ours; and Males Zeydan 
Safe under Guard, but as becomes a Prince. 

Lay down your armes : ſuch baſe Plebeian bloud 
Wouid only ſtain the brightneſs of my Sword, 
And blunt it for ſome nobler work behind. 

m I ſuppoſe you may put it up without offence to any 
man here preſent ? For my part, I have been Loyall to my 
Soveraign Lady: though that Villain Benducer, and that Hy- 
pocrite the Aofti, would have corrupted me ; bur if thoſe 
, tewoſcape publick Juſtice, then I and all my late honeſt Sub- 


jeRs here, delcrve A0gUng: | | 

T BenJucar I'm ſure 1 did my part topoyſon thee, 

to Dorax. ] What Saint ſoz're has Sodder'd thee agaia. 

A Doſe lets hot had burſt through ribs ef Iran. 
* Mvf. Notknowiang that, Ipoyſon'd him once more, 
And drench'd him witha draught ſo deadly cold 
That, haJ'it not thou- prevented, had congeal'd 
The channell of his blogd, and froze him dry. 

Bena Thou interpoſing Fool, to mangle miſchief, 
And think to mend the perfe&t work of Hell. 


Dorax. Thus, when anva* apa double poylons cure. 
I will not tax thee of Ingratitude 


To 
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Tome thy Friend, who haſt betray'd thy Prince : 
Death he deſerv'd indeed, but oe - om i 
But fate it ſeems r he worit of men 
Toend the worſt of Tyrants. 
Go bear him to his fate, 
And ſend him to attend his Maſters Ghoſt, 
Let ſome ſecure my other poys'ning Friend, 
Whoſe double dilligence preſery'd my life. 
Ant. You are fall'n intogood hands, Father in law ; your 
ſparkling Jewells, and Morayma's eyes may prove a better 


bail than you deſerve. 
, Mof. The beſt that can come of me, in this condition; is 


to. have my life begg'd firſt, and then to be begg'd for a Fool 
afterwards. i Exit Antonto with the Wialey, ant arT57 Tome 
_ time Benducar is carry'd off. ' 
[Dorax/# You and your hungry herd depart untouch'd ; 
Muſtafa. } For Juſtice cannot ſtoop ſolow,to reach 
The groveling fin of Crowds : but curſt be they 
Who truſt revenge with ſuch mad Inſ{trumeats, 
Whoſe blindfold bus'nelſs is but to deſtroy : 
And like the fire Commiſton'd by the Winds, 
Begins on ſheds, but rouling in a round, 
On Pallaces returns. Away ye Skum, ; 
That ſtill riſe upmaſt when the Nation boyls : 
Ye mungrill work of Heaven, with humane ſhapes, 
Not to be damn'd, or ſay'd, but breath, and periſh, 
That have but juſt enough of ſence, to know | 
The maſters voice, when rated, todepart. | 
[ Exeunt Multz fa 4nd Rabvie. 
[ Almey da kneeling to him . | 
With gratitude as low,as knees can pay 
To thoſe bleſt holy Fires, our Guardian Angells, 
Receive theſe thanks ; till Altars can be rais'd. 
[ Dorax raiſing her «p ” 
Ariſe fair Excellence,and pay no thanks, 
Till time diſcover what I have deſerv'd. 
Seb. More then reward can an{wer. 
If Poreugell and Spain were joyn'd to Aﬀerique, RE 
n 
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And the main Ocean crafted into Land, 
If Univerſall Monarchy were mane, 
Here ſhould the gift be plac'd. 
Dorax. And from ſome hands Iſhou'd refuſe that gift : 
Be not too prodigall gf Promiſes ; 
But ſtint your bounty to one only grant, 
Which I can ask wich honour, 
$eb, What I am | 
Is but thy gift, make wharthou canft of me. 
Secure of no Repulle. | 
Doyax to Sthaſtian: Dilmils your Train. 
To Almeyda. You, Madam, plcate one moment to retire, 
et afinn ſignts to the Portugneſes to poof. Almeyda boning 
10 him, goes off alſo + ſhe Affticansfollow her. 
Dorax To the Captain bf his Guard, | | 
With you one word a Arr [Gots out with the Captain. 
Sebaſtian Solus. Relery'd behaviour, open Noblencts, 
A long miſterious Track of a' tern” bougty. 
But now the hand of Fate 1$ on the: Curtain; 
And draws the Scene'to ſighr. 
Re-enter Dorax, having takty off his Titbant and put on 4 
Peruque Het and Crevat. 
Dorax. Now do you: know me 2-1 * 
Seb. Thou ſhould{t be Hons. " 
Dorax. So you ſhou'd be $:baſtian : 
But when Sebaſtian ceas'd to be himſelf, 
| ceas'd to be Aongs, T.:4% 
Seb. As in a Dream, 
[ ſee thee here, and {caree believe mine cycs. 
Dorax. Is it ſo ſtrange'to find me, where' niy wrongs, 
And your Inhumane Tyranay have {ent me ? 
Think not you dream: 'or, it you did, my Tnuries 
Shall call ſo loud, that Lethargy tThould wake ; 
And Death ſhould give you back to anſwer me. 
A Thouſand Nights have bruſh'd their balmy wings 
Over theſe eyes, but ever when they clos'd, 
Your Tyrant Image forc'd 'emyope again, 
And dry'd the 'dewes they brought. 


The 


(167 ) 


The long expeQted hour is come at lengch, 
By manly Vengenceto redeem my fame ; 
And that once clear'd, eternall{leep is welcome. 

Sebaſt. I have nor yet forgot Fam's King x 
Whoſe Royall Office is Toa of Wrong: : 

If 1 have wrong'd thee, charge me faceto tace ; 
I have not yet forgot I am a Soldier, - 

Dorax. 'Tis the firſt Juſtice thou haſt ever dons me. 
Then, though loath this Womans War: dtwwngues, 
Yer ſhall my Cauſe of Vengeance firſt be cltar 
And,*Honour, be thou Judge. ' 

Sebaſi. Honourbetriend us both. 

0 * 
Beware, I warn thee yet, totell thy griefs 
. In terms becoming Vajefty to hear: * (4 
I warn thee thus, bycaule I know rhy temfer 
Is Infolent and haughty to Superiours : 
How often haft thou brav'd mypeacefull Court, 
Fill'd it wich noiſy*brawls, and- windy boaſts; _ 
And, with palt ſervice, nauſeoully repeated, 
Reproach'd ev'a me thy,Prince? | 

Dorax. And well Imight, when you forgot reward, 

The part of Heav'n in Kings: for puniſhment; 

Is Hangmans work, and drudgery for Devils. / 

I muit and will reproach chee with my ſervice, 

Tyrant, Cit irks me io ro call my Prince, ) 

But juſt reſcnrment and hard uſage coyn'd 

.Thi.uawilling word ; and grating as it is 

"Take it, for "tis thy due. aj 

Sebeft. HoWTyratn > 

Dorax Tyrant. ; 

Sebaſt. Traytour * tha» name thou canlt not Eccho back 


That Robe of Intamy, that Cireumethoh 
[1] bid beneath tkag Robe,proclaim theeT raytor : 


And,1 a Namg ; Led. yF 
More toul than Tray tor be, 'trs Renegade. - 
Dorax. If V'm a Traytof, thunk and bluſh,thou Tyrant, 


Whoſe Injuries betray's me a 
ac'd my Loyalty, T1*” d myTaith, 
; Y 4 Ofairy's Un \ Aabes ben X wor And 
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And hurryed me from hopes of Heaven to Hett. 
All theſe, and all my yet Pkg Crimes, 
\V hen [ ſhall riſe to plead beforg the Saints, 
I charge on thee, to make ning ſure. 


S-bsjt. Thy old preſumptuous Arrogance again, 
That bred my hr E, and theg my loathing. 
Once more be warn, and know meTorthy King. 
Dorax: Too well I know thee ;. but for King no more: 
This is not Lichenne, nor the Circle this, 
Waere, like a Statue, thou haſt Rood belicg'd, 
By Sycophants and Fools, the growth of Courts : 


Wher ull'dgyes, in all tbe gawdy round, 
Eincvery face; 


Met nothing but | 
Andmegrols a gaping Crowd, 


Envious who firſt ſhould catch, and firſt axplayd. 


The Stuff of Royall ce: when I ſpoke, v 
My hoae y words welg carp'd, and cenſur'd, 
For want of Courtly Stile: related Attions, 


Though modeſtly reported, paſs'd fol boaſts : 

Sccure of Merit 1t I ask'd reward, 

Thy hungry Minions thought their rights invaded, 

And the bread ſaatch'd from Pimps and Paraſits, 
Fariquez an{wer'd, with a ready Iye, 

To fave bis King's, the boon was begg'd before, 

Scbaſft, What ſayſt thou of £2riquez? now by Heaven 
Thou mov'it me more by barely naming him, 
Thaa all thy foul unmanner'd ſcurril taunts, 

Dorax. And therefoge "tw as to gaul thee,.that Tnam'd him; 
That thing, that nothing, but a cringe and ſmile; 
That Woman, but more dawb'd 3 or if a man, 
Corrupted toJ Worndn: iy Man My ga Miſtrels. 

ou. 


Seba/Þ. alle as'Hell or t 


Dorax. Yes; full as falls bx 
As that I ſerv'd thee fifreen hard Campargyes, 
And pitch'd thy Standard in thefe Forreign Fields : + 
By me thy greatnels grew ; thy years grew with it, 
But thy Ingratitude outgrew 'em both. - 


Seb:ſt, lice to what thouten(iR,but tell me ſirſt 
NE i li 
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[fchole great Acts were done alone for me : 


if love product notTomme, and privettiers 7 
Dorax. Why Love does all that's noble here below - 

But all th* advantage of that love was thine. ; 

For, coming fraughted back, incither hand 

With Palm and Olive, Victory and Peace, 

I was indecd prepar'd roask my own : 

(For Yzolante's vows were mine before :) 

Thy malice had preventivn, ere I ſpoke: 

And ask'd me /0/ante for Enriquez, 

Seb. I meant thee a reward of greater worth : 
Dor. Where juſtice wanted, could reward be hop'd ? 

Could the robb'd Paſſenger cxpeQ a bounty, 

From thole rapacious hands who ftript him fuſt ? 
Seb. He had my promitle, e're I kaew thy love, 
Dor. My Services deſerv'd thou ſhould'ſt revoke it. 
Seb. Thy Infolence had cancell'd all thy Service : 

To violate my Laws, even in my Court, 

Sacred to peace, and ſafe from all affronts; 

E'ven to my face, as done in my deſpight, 

Under the wing of awfull Majeſty 

To ſtrike the man I lov'd! 

Dor. Even ih the face of Heaven, a place more Sacred, 

Would I have ſtruck the man, whopropt by power, 

Would Seize my right, and rob me of my Love: 


Buty fora blow proves Dy WW: Injuſtice, 
e afty Þ uct of ajuſt deſpair, 
When he reſus'd to meet. me in 7h held, 
That thou Thoud'ſt make a Cowards Cauſe thy own ! 
Sb; He durſt ; nay more dehird an g d with tears, 
To meet thy Challenge fairly : *rwas thy fault 
ro make it publique'3 but my duty, then, 
To interpoſe; on pain of my diſpleaſure, 
Betwixt your Swords, 

Doy, On pain of Infamy p 


. He ſhould have diſobey'd. 
Seb. Th' Indigaity thou didſt, was ment to me ; 


Thy gloomy eyes were caſt _—_ with ſcorn, 


As 
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As who ſhould ſay the blow was there intended; 
But that thou didſt not dare to lift thy hands 
Againſt Annointed power : ſo was1forc'd 
To doa Soveraign juſtice to my ſelf; 
And ſpurn thee from my preſence. 

Dor. Thou haſt dar'd 
To tell me, what Idurſt not tell my ſelf - 
I durſt not think that I was ſpurn'd,and live ; 
And live to hear it boaſted to my face. 
All my long Avarice of honour loſt, 
Heap'd up in Youth, and hoarded up for Age; 
Has honours Fountain then ſuck'd back the.ſtream ? 
He has ; and hooting Boys, may dry-ſhod paſs, 
And gather pebbles from the naked Foord. 
Give me my Love, my Honour ; give 'em back:— 
Give me revenge 3 while I have breath to ask it — 

Seb. Now, by this honour'd Order which I wear, 
More gladly would 1 give, than thou dar'ſt ask it : 
Nor ſhall the Sacred CharaQter of King 
Be urg'd, to ſhield me from thy bold appeal. 


If I haye injur'd thee, that makes us equal] 
The wrong, if done, de me down to thee, 
But thou haſt charg'd me with Tngraticude : 
| Haſttbou not charg'd me 5 ſpeak ? 
Dor. Thou know'ſtI have: 
If thou difown'ſt that Tinpuration, "draw, 
And prove my Chargealye. .. >, 
Seb. No; todilprove 47: [ye,1 muſt not draw: 
Be conſcious to thy worth, and tell thy Soul 
What thou halt done this day in my defence: , 
To fight thee, after this, what were itelſe, EE 
Than owning that Ingratitude thou ur e398 21 92051 
hos quay {tands berwixt two ruſhing Seas ;-/ —_— 
'hich, mounting, view each other froga afar : * © 
And itrivein m8 meer. | Wy Wars. vg 
_ Vie out that 1fhmus. ty. yk paint war 
10u know'{tI meant not topreſerve thy Taft,'* © 
But to reprieve it, for my a perm Ng Pp | 
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I fav'd thee out of honourable malice : 

Now draw ; I ſhould be loath to think thou dar'& not : 

Beware of {uch another vile excuſe. 

Seb. O patience Heaven | 
Dor, Beware of Patience too 

That's a Suſpicious word: it had been proper 

Before thy foot had ſpurn'd me; now 'tis bale: 

Yet, to diſarm thee of thy laſt defence, 

Ihavethy Oath for my ſecurity : 

The only boon I begg'd was this fair Combat : 

Fight or be Perjur'd now ; that's all thy choice. 

[Sebaſ. Now I can thank thee as : fo wouldit be thank'd: 
drawing: Never was vow of honour better pay'd, 

If my true Sword but hold, thanthis ſhall be. 

The ſprightly Bridegroom, on his Wedding Night, 

More gladly caters not the lifts of Love. 

Why *ts enjoyment to be ſummon'd thus. 

Go : bear my Meſſage to Heariquez Ghoſt ; 

And ſay his Maſter and his Friend reveng'd him. 
Dor. His Ghoſt! then is my hated Rivall dead ? 
Seb. The queſtion is befide our preſent purpoſe 3 

Thou ſeeſt me ready ; we delay too long. 

Dor. A minute is not much in eithers Life, 

When their's but one betwixt us; throw it in, So 

And give it him of us, who is to fall. (him. 
Sebaſt. He's dead : make haſt, and thou mayſt yet ore take 
Dor. When I was haſty, thou delay'ſt me longer. 

I prethee let me hedge one moment more 

Into thy promiſe : for thy life preſerv'd : 

Be kind ; and tell me how that Rivall dy'd, 

Whoſe Death next thine I wifh'd. 

Seb. If it would pleaſe thee thou ſhould'ſt never know : 

But thou, like Jealouſy, enquir'ft a truth, _ 

Which, found, will torture thee: He dy'd in Fight : 

Fought next my perſon as in Conſort fought : 

Kept pace for pace, and blow for every blow 3 

Save when he heav*d his Shicld in my defence ; 

And on his naked fide receiv'd my wound. 


Then, when he could no more, he fell at once : G 
P 2 ul 
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But rowl'J his falling body croſs their way 3 


And made a Bulwark of ic for his Prince. 

Dor. I never can forgive him luch a death ! 

Seb. Iprophecy 'd thy proud Soul could not bear it. 
Now, judge thy lelt, who beſt deſer*'d my Love. 
I knew you both ; (and durſt I ſay ) as Heaven 
Foreknew among the ſhining Angell hoſt 
Who would and firm, who fall. 


Dor. Had he been tempted fo, Jo had he falla ; 
And fo, hadTbeen Tavour had Lood. = 
— $eb. What had been is uoknown 3 what is appears : 


Confeſs he juſtly was preferr*d to thee. 
Dory, Had I been bora with his indulgent Stars, 
Vy fortune had been his, and his becn mine, 
O, worſe than Hell ! what Glory havelI loſt, 
And what has he acquir'd, by ſuch a death ! 
I ſhould have fallen by Sebs/t5ans fide ; 
My Corps had been the Bulwark of my King.” 
His glorious end wasa patch'd work of fate, 
111 forted with a lott effteminate life : 
It ſuired better with my liic than his 
So to have dy'd : mine had been of a peice, 
Spent in your fervice, dying at your feet. - 
Seb. The more effeminate and ſoft his life, 
The more his fame, to ſtruggle to the field, 
And meet his glorious fate : Confeſs, proud Spirit, 
(For I will have it from thy very mouth ) 
That better he deſery'd my love than thou. . 
Dor. O, whether would you drive me! Imuſt grant, 
Yes 1 muſt grant, but with a ſwelling Soul, 
Henriquez, had your Love with more defert : 
For you he fought, and dy'd; I fought againſt you ; 
Through all the mazes of the bloudy held, . 
Hunted your Sacred life ; which that I miſs'd 
Was the propitious errour of my fate, 
Not of my Soul ; my Soul's a Regicide. 
Seb. Thou might'ſt have given it a more geatle name: 
[more calmly. } Thou meant'ſtto kill a Tyrant, not a King : . 
p SPEAK 
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Speak did(t thou not, Alonzo? 
Dor. Canl {peak ! 
Alas, I cannot anſwer to Monzo: 
No, Dorax cannot anſwer to Alonzo : 
Alonzo was too Kind a name for me. 
Then, when I fought and conquer'd with your Armes, 
In that bleſt AgeT was the mag you nam'd : 
Till rage and pride-debas'd me into Dorax; 
And lolit like Zacifer, my name above. 
Seb. Yet, twice this day I ow'd mylife to Dorax. 
Dor. Ifav'd you but to kill you; there's my grief, 
Seb, Nay,if thou can't be griev'd,thou can't repent: 
Thou coud'ſ not be a Villain, thoughthou woud'ſt - 
Thou own'f too much, in ownirg thou haſt err'd; 
And I toolittle, who provok'd thy Crime. 
Dor. O ftop this headlong Torrent of your goodneſs : 
It comes too faſt upon- a feeble Soul, 
Halfdrown'd in tears, before; ſpare my confuſion:: 
For pirty ſpare, and ſay not, firſt, you err'd. 
For yet I have not dar'd, through guilt and'ſhame, 
[ Falls at his Tothrow my ſelf beneath your Royall fect. 
feet} Now ſpuran this Rebell, this proud Renegade: 
'Tis juſt you ſhould, nor_ will T more complain. 
Seb. Tadeed thou ſhoud'ſt not ask forgivenels firſt, 
[taking him wp. But thou preventſt me (till,in all that's noble, 
Yetl will raile thee up with better news : ; 
Thy /olante's heart was ever thine; 
Compell'd to wed, becauſc ſhe was my Ward, 
Her Soul was abſent when ſhe gave her hand : 
Nor could my threats, or his purſuing Courtſhip, 
Effe& the Conſummation of his Love : 
So, ſtill indulgihg tears, ſhe pines for thee, 
A Widdow and a Maid, 
Dor. Have I been curſing Heav'n while Heay'a bleſt me! 
I ſhall run mad with extaſy of joy : 
What, ia one moment, to be reconcil'd 
To Heaven, and to my King, and to my Love! 
But pitty is my Friend, and ſtops me ſhort, Foy 


* (10) 
" For my unhappy Rivall: poor Hepviquer ! 
$tb. Art thou ſogenerous toogro Pitty him? 
Nay, then I was unjuſt to love him better, 
Embrac- ' Here lexme ever hold thee in my arms : 
ing him. Andall out quarrells be but ſuch as theſe, 
Who ſhall love beſt, and cloſeſt ſhall embrace: 
Be what Enriquez was ; be my Alonzo. 
Dor. What,my Alozzo ſayd you ? my Aloyts ! 
Let my tears thank you 5 for I canfiot ſbeak | 
And ifI cou'd, Fn | 
Words were not made to vent ſuch thoughts 
_ Seb, Thou canlt not , and 1 can ne're be 
Some Strange reverls of Fate moſt, ſure attend' | 
This vaſt profuſion, this extravagance 
Of Heaven, to bleſs me thus. "Tis Gold ſo pure , 
It cannot bear the Stamp, without allay. | 
Be kind, ye Powers, and take but half away : 
' With caſo the gifts of Fortune I refign ; 
But, let my Love, and Friend, be ever mine. 


_ Exeunt 


— CE EY > 
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ACT YV. The Scene is a Room of State, 


Exter Dorax and Antonio. 


Dor. TT Oy is on every face, without a Cloud : 
As, igithe Scene of opening Paradice, | 
The whole Creation dauc'd at their new being 
Pleas'd to be what they were ; 'd with each other, 
a 07 have I, = = elf, and Friends: 
ouble Joy, that I haye made'emr bappy. 

Antonio, Plea ure has beenthe bugnels of my life ; 
Andevery change of Fortune caſy rome, _ 
Becaufe I (tit wayeaſy to my Jelf.. .. "ff =ORY 
The Joſs of her 1 lov would couch me acareſt; _ 
Tet it I found her, I might love roo much 3 


And 
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And that's uneaſy Pleaſure. 
Dor, 1f ſhe be fated 
To be your Wife, your fate will find her for yot : 
Predeſtinated ills aremever Tolt, TT = 
 Fnton. Thad —_— 0 ek 
T*Eaquire before, but long to be inform'd, 
How, poiſon'd and betray'd, and round beſet, 
You could uawind your ſelf from all theſe dangers; . 
Agd move lo ſpeedily to our relief! 
Dor. The double poiſons, after a ſhort Combat, 
Expell'd each other in their Civill War, 
By natures benefit : and rows'd my thoughts 
0 Guard that life which now I toune Attack'sd. 
I ſummon'd all my Officers ia haſt, 
On whole experienc*'d Faith I might rely: 
All came ; reſolv'd to dye in my defence, 
Save that one Villain who betray'd the Gate. 
Our diligence poor the ſurprize 
We juſtly fear'd: ſo, Muley-Zeydan found us 
Drawn-up in Battle, to. receive the charge. 
Arts But how ghe Aoors and Chriſtian flaves were joyn'd, 
Yau have got yet. unfolded... 
Dor, That remains... - + 
We knew theirilat'reſt was the, ſame with ours : 
And though I hated more'than Death, Sebeftian ; 
I could not ſee-him tre by /Vulgaz hands : 
Bueprompted by my Angell, or by his, 
Freed-all the Slaves, and phcd him, next my ſelf, 
Becauſe 1 would not have his. Perſon known, 
I .nged nat tell the reft,'th* even declares 1t., 


{,favt.- Your oft came of courls;.their men were raw; 
And yours were diſciplin'd: one dqubt remains, | 
Why you induſtrioully conceal'd the King, 


Who, known, had added Courage to his Men ? 

-Dor. dnot hazard civill broils, betwixt 
His Friends and mine : which might prevent our Combax: 
Yet,' had he all'n, I had diſmiſs'd his; roops 3 


. 


Os, if Vitorious, order'd his eſcape. 


Et 
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' For my unhappy Rivall: poor Herviquez ! ,_ 

Seb. Art thou ſo generous toogro Pitty him? 
Nay, then I was unjuſt to love him better, 
Embrac- Here leyme ever hold thee in my arms 
ing him. Andall out quarrells be but ſych as theſe, 
Who ſhall love beſt, and cloſeſt ſhall embrace : 
Be what Enriquez was ; be my Alonzo. 

Dor. What,my Alozzo ſayd you ? my Alonts ! 

Let my tears thank you 5 for T canfiot beak | 

And rs cou'd, * all alas : 

Words were not made to vent fuch thou me. 
"Seb. Thok canſt not « robe lene: 


can ne 
Some Strange reverſe of Fate moſt, ſure attend 
This vaſt profuſion, this extravagance 
Of Heaven, to bleſs me thus. "Tis Gold ſo pure _, 
It cannot bear the Stamp, without allay. 
Be kind, ye Powers, and take but half away : 
' With caſe the gifts of Fortune I refign ; 
But, let my Love, and Friend, be ever mine. 


_ Exeunt 
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ACT Y. The Scene js a Room of State. 


Exter Dora and Antonio. 


Dor. TT Oy is on every face, without a Cloud : 
As, ia he Scene of opening Paradice, _ 
The whole Creation danc'd at their new being : 
Pleas'd to be what they were 'd with each other, 
_ ne I, = _ le f, and ng : 
ouble_ Joy, that I haye made'emr bappy. 
Antonio, pg ure has been the bucks of my life 
Andevery change of Fortune eaſy tome, _ 
Becauſe I ſtil w to my Jelf. .. 
The oſs of her Llov'd would couch me acarcſt 
Tety'it I found her, I might love roo much 3 


. 
F 


F. 


And 
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And that's uneaſy Pleaſure. 
Dor. 1f ſhe be fated 
To be your Wife, your fate will find her for yott : 
Predeſtinated ills aremever Tolt, TT —_ 
Anton. Thad ftorgot "© 
T*Eaquire before, but long to be inform'd, 
How, poiſon'd and betray'd, and round beſet, 
You could uawind your ſelf from all theſe dangers; . 
Agd move lo ſpeedily to our relief! 
Dor. The double poiſons, after a ſhort Combat, 
Expell'd each other in their Civill War, 
By natures benefit : and rows'd my thoughts 
0 Guard that life which now I found Attack'd. 
I ſummon's all my Officers in haſt, 
On whole experienc'd Faith I might rely : 
All came ; reſolv'd to dye in my defence, 
Save that one Villain who betray'd the Gate. 
Our diligeace po_—_ the ſurprize - 
We juſtly fear'd : ſo, Muley-Zeydan found us 
Drawn-up in Battle to. receive the charge. 


An. But how ghe A7oors and Chriſtian ſlaves were joyn'd, 


You have got yet uatolded.. 

Dor, That remains. . . - + -* 
We knew theirilat'reſt was the, ſame with ours : 
And though hated | wa an Death, Sebaſtian; | 
I could not ſee him dye by Vulgar bands : 
Bueprompted by my Angell, or by his, 
Freed. all the Slaves, and phcd him,next my ſelf, 
Becauſe 1 would not have his Perſon hnown, 
[need navel the reft,'th? eveng declares it, | | 

{fvt.- Yaur Conges t came of courſe; their men were raw, 

And yours, were difciplin'd ; one dqubt remains, | 
Why you induſtrioully conceal'd the King, 
Who, known, had added Courage to his Men ? 

Dor. dnot hazard civill broils, berwixt 
His Friends and mine : which might prevent our Combag: 
Yet,' bad he fall'n, I had diſmiſs'd his. F'roops 3 
Qs, if Vitorious, order'd his eſcape. 


. By 
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But 1 forgot a new increaſe of Joys . 
To feaſt him with ſurprize 3 imuſtaboutitt "__ 
Expe& my (wilgreturn, ,'' | | [Axis Dorax, 


Enter a Servant to Antonio, 


Serv. Here's a Lady at the door, that bid; me tell you, ſhe 
is come to make an end of the game, thar was broken off be- 
twixt you. * 

Ant. What manner of Woman is ſhe? Does ſhe not want 
two ofthe four Elements? has ſhe any thing about her buc 
ayr and hre ? 

Servant. Truly, ſhe nd about the room, as if ſhe had wings 
inſtead of legs ; I believe ſhe's juſtturning into a bird : a houle- 
bird1 warrant her ; and ſo ty tofly to you, that, rather than 
fail of entrance, ſhe wou'd come tumbling down the Chim- 
ney, like « Swallow. 


Emer Morayma. 


gc fo ber and Embracing ber. | 
Look if ſhe be not here already : wetoyþ deniall it ſeems will 
{ſerve your turn? why ! chou little dun, is thy debt ſo preſſing ? 

Mor. Little Devill if you pleaſe : your leaſe is out, good Mr. 
Conjurer; and Iam come to fetch you Soul and Body; » not an 
hour of lewdnefs longer in this worldfor y you.  -/ 

Ant. Where the Devit haſtchou been? and how the Devill 
didſt thou find me here ? 

Mor. 1 follow'd you intothe Caſtle- yarg: Sat there was no- 
thing but Tumult, and'Confuſion: and T was bodily afraid 
of boſon _ up by ſome of the Rabb rig 'l had'a 
double + bodiine=Swly Jewe p x 

Ant. Bot of*emn koveto for my Wort 


Property. 


Mor. And what was poorliztle 1 packs Lin nally 


Re Ant. Nota nioutlifull a piece - was too much 6dgf in Con- 
CICNCE, 


Mor. So ſeeking for ſhetter, l maruraly ran to the old place 


- 
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of Aſſignation, the Garden-houſe: where tor wait ofinſtiaG, 
you'did not . follow me, ; 

Am. Well for thy Comfort, I have ſecui\y thy Father : and 
I hope thou haſt ſecur'd his effects for vs. 

Mor. Yes truly I hadthe prudent foreſight to conſider that 
when we grow old, and weary of Solacing one another, we 
might have, at leaſt, wherewithall to make merry with the 
World; and take up with 2 worſe pleaſure ot eating and 
drinking,: when. we were diſabled for a better. 

Amt. Thy fortune will be cen too good for thee : for thou 
art going luto the Country of Serenades, and Gallamrics ; 
where thy ſtreet will be haunted every Night, with thy foot- 
i[h Lovers, and my Rivals; who will be ighing, and linging 
under thy inexorable windows, lamentable Cuties,and call thee 
Cruell, & Goddeſs, & Moon, and Stars, 2nd all the Puciicall 
names of wicked rhyme : while thou and I, zre minding our 
bus'nels, and jogging on, ahd laughing at 'em ; at leifure- 
minuts,which wit be very tew,take that by way of threatning. 

Mor. Tam afraid you are not very valiant, that you huff lo 
much before hand : but, they ſay, your Churches are fine 

- places for Love-devotion : many a ſhe-Satnt is there worſhip'd. 
Ant. Temples are there,as they are in all otherCountries,good 
conveniences for dumb enterviews : I hear the Proreftants an'c 
much reform'd inthat point neither;for theirSectaries call .keir 
Churches by the natura!l name of Meeting-houtes. theretore 
I warn thee in good time, not more of deyotion rhan needs 
mult, good future Spowſe ; and allways in aveilez tor thule 
eycs of thine are damn'd enemies to mortification, 

Mor. The beſt thing I have heard of Chrittendom, is thar 
we women arc allow'd the priviledge of having Souls ; and 1 
aſſure you, I ſball make bold to beſtow mine, upon ſome Lo- 

' ver, whenever you begin to go aftfay, and, it I rnd no Con- 
venience in a Church,a private Chamber will ſerve the turn. 

Ant. When that day comes, I mult rake my revenge and 
turn Gardener again: for [find Iam much given to Planting. 

Mor. But take hecd, in the mean time, thar ſome young 
Antonio does not ſpringup ia your own Family ; as lalſcas 
his Father, though of another __ planting. 


Re-enter 
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Rewer Dorax with Sebaſtian and Almeyda, Sebaftian evters 
ſpeaking to Dorax, while in the mean time Antonio 
preſents Morayma to Almeyda, 


$:b. How fares our Royall Pris'ner, Mulcy Zeydan? 
Dor. . Diſpos'd to grant whatever I deſires 
Togain a Crown, and Freedom : well I know him, 
Of ealy temper, naturally good, | 
And faithfull to his word. 
Seb, Yet one thing wants, 
To fillthe meaſure of my happinels | 
I'm (till in pain tor poor Alveres's lie. 
Der. Relea{e that fear ; the good old man is fafe : 
I pay'd his ranfome : 
And have already ordcr'd his Attendance. 
$5, O bid hiwenrer for-Tlong to {ce him. 
Enter Alvarez with a S:rvant, who a: parts when 
. Alvarez « emer'd, 


[ Alvarez, {alling down and embracing the Kings knees.) 
Now by my Soul, and by thele, hoary hairs, 
I'm fo ore-whelm'd with pleaſure, that 1 ferl 


, Alatier {pring within my with'ring limbs, 
! "| hat Shoots me out agai 


gain. 
Sebaſtian, raiſing bim | | 
Thou good olg Maa! | | ; 
Thou haſt deceiv*d-me into more, more joys; 


"Who (tood brimtull betore. 


Alv. Omy dear Child ! / 
[ love thee ſo, I cannot all thee King, 
Whom I ſo oft have dandled in theſe arms !- 
What, when I gave thee loſt to find thee living ! 
; Fis like a Father, who himſelf hgd ſcap'd 
A falling houſe, and after anxious ſearch, -, / 
Hears from afar, his only Son within : 


And digs through rubbilþ, till he drags him out 4 


pay % 
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To ſee the friendly light. 

Such is my haſt ſo trembling ismy joy 

To draw thee forth from underneath thy Fate. 

deb, The Tempeſt is ore-blown ; the Skys are cicar, 
And the Sea, charm'd into a Calm (6 (till, 

That not a wrinkle ruffles her ſmooth face. 

Atv. Juſtſuch ſhe ſhows before ariſing ſtorm : 
And therefore am I come, with timely ſpeed, 

To warn you into Port, 

Almeydas. My Soul fore-bodes | [ efiac. 
Some dire event involy'd in thoſe dark words : 

. And juſt diſcloſing, in a birth of fate. 
. Atv. Is therenot yet an Heir of this vaſt Empire, 

Who ſtill Survives, of Auley- Moluchs branch ? 

Dor. Yes ſuch an-one there is, a Captive here, 
And Brother to the Dead. 

Alv, The Power's above B 
Be prais'd for that : My prayers tor my good Maſtcr 
I hope are heard. 

S:b. Thou haſt a right in Heav'n, 

- But why theſe*praytrs for me ? | 

Alv. A door is open yet for your deliv rance, 
Now you my Country-men, and you Aimeyar, 
Nowall of us, and-you (my all in one ) 

May yet be happy in that Caprtives lite. 

Seb, We have him here an honourable Hoſtage 
For terms of peace : 'what more he can Contribute 
To make me bleſt, I know noe. 

Alv. Vaſtly more : 

Almeyda may be ſettled in the Thrones | 

/ And yau review your Native Clime with fame : 
A firm Alliance, and eternall Peace, | 
(The glorious Crown of honourable War,) 

Are all included in that Princes lite :« 

Let this fair Queen be giv*'a tro Muley-Zoyaan ; 
And make hier love the Sanion of your League- 

Seb. No more of that : his life's m my dilpote ; 
And Pris'ners are nor to infit oa terms. » Pe 
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Or if they were, yet he demands not theſe. 
Alv. You ſhou'd exalt *om. | 
Alm. Better may be made ; 

Theſe cannot: 1 abhor the Tyrants race ; 

My Parents Murtherers, my Throne's Uſarpers. 

But, at one blow tocut offall diſpure, | 

Know this, thou buſy, old,officiors Man, 

I am a Chriſtian; now be wiſe no more; 

Or if thou woud'ſt be ſtill —_— wile, be ſilent, 
Av. O! I perceive you think your Int'reſt trouch's : 

'Tis what betore the Battail I obſerv'd : 

But I muſt ſpeak, and will. 

Sb, I prethee peace 5, 

Perhaps ſhe thinks they are coo near of bloud* 
Alv. 1 wiſhſhe may hot wed to bloud more near. 
Seb, WhatifI make her mine? 

Alv, Now Hea'vn forbid! 
Seb. Wilh rather Hea'vn may grant. 

For, if I cou'd deſerve, I have deſerv'd her: 

My toyls, my hazards, and my Subjetts lives, 

(Provided ſhe conſent) may claim her love: 

And, that once. granted, I appeal to theſe, 

Tf better, I cou'd chuſe a beauteous Bride, 

Ant. The faireſt of her Sex. 
Mor. The pride of Nature, 
Dor. He only merits her ; ſhe only -him. 

So payr'd, ſo ſuited in their miads. and Perſons,. 

That they were fram'd the Tallyes for cach other. 

Ifany Alien love had interpos'd 

It muſt have been an eyeſore to beholders, 

And to themſelves a Curſe. 

Alv. And to themſelves 

The greateſt Curſe that can be, were to joyn. 

Seb.. Did I not lovethee, paſt a ehange to hate, 

That word had been. thy ruine ; but. no more, 

charge thee on-thy life, perverſe old man! - 
Alv. Know, Sir, I wou'd be filent if Idurſt: 
Bur, if on Shipbord,, Iſhou'd ſee my Fricnd,.. 
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Grown frantique in a raging Calenture, 
And he, imagining vain flowry fields, 
Wou'd headlong plunge himſelf-into the deep, 
Shau'd 1 not hold him from that mad attempr, 
Till his lick fancy were by reaſon cur'd ? 
. Seb. I pardon thee th'effeQts of doting Age; 
Vain doubts, and idlecares, and over-caution 3 " 
The ſecond Non-age of a Sowl, more wile 5 
But now decay'd; .and ſunk into the Socket, 
' Peeping by fits and giving feeble light. 
Alv. Have you forgot ? 
Seb, Thou mean'ſt my Fathers Will, 
In bar of Marriage to Almezds's bed : 
Thou ſeefſt my faculties are ſtill-entire, . 
Though thine are much impair'd, I weigh'd that Will, 
And found *twas grounded on our diff*rent. Faiths; 
But, had he liv'd to ſee her happy change, 
He wou'd have cancell'd that harſh laterdiR, 
And joyn'd our hands himſelf. | 
Alv. Still had he liv'd and ſeen this change, 
He ſtill had been the Same. 
Seb. I havea dark remembrance of myFathet ; 
His reas'nings and his Actions both were juſt; _ 
And, granting that, he muſt hxve chang'd his mealures. 
Alv. Yes, he was Juſt, and therefore cou'd not change. 
Seb. 'Tis a baſe wrong thou offer'ſt co the Dead. 
Alv. Now Hea'vn forbid, 
That I ſhou'd blaſt his pious Memory : 
No, Iam tender of his holy Fame: 
For, dying he bequeath'd it to my charge. 
BclieveI am ; and ſeek to know no more, 
But pay a blind obedience to his will. 
For to preſerve his Fame I wou'd be ſilent. | 
Seb. Craz'd fool, who woud#ſ be thought an Oracle. 
Come down from offthy Tripos, and ſpeak plain; - 
My Father ſhall be juſtify*d , he ſhall : 
Tis a Son's part to riſe in his defence; _ 
And to confound thy malice, or thy dotage. ; 
Alw. It does not grieve me that you hold me craz'd; 
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Put, to be clcar'd at my dead Maltgrs coſt, : [111 
O there's the wound ! butlerme firſt adjure you, 

By all you owe that dtar departed Soul, 

No more to think of Martiage with. Almezde. . 

Seb. Not Hea'va and Earthredmbin'd;: can hinder it. 

Alt. Then, winels Hea'vaand Earth, how-loath I am 
'To ſay, you muſt not, nay you cannorwed.-. 

And ſince not only adead- Fathers fame, 

But mSre a Ladies honour mult be touch'd, - 

W hich nice as Ermines'wwll not” beara Soul; 

Let all retire; that you alone may hear” | 

What cv'n1in whiſpers I wou'd"telt yourear.. 

. { All are going oat, 

Alm. Not one of you depart; Icharge you tay. 

And, weremy voicea”Frumperi{oud' as Fame, 

'To reach the round of Hea*vn, and'/Barth, and Seca, 

All Nations ſhou'd be$Summon'd to this place. 

So little do I fear that Fellows charge : 

So ſhou'd my honour ikea riſing Swan, 

'Bruſh with heewings, the falling drops away, 

And proudly plough the waves. | 
$:6. This noble Pride becomes thy” Innocence : 

AndI dare truſt my Fathers memory, 

Toſtandrhe chargeot that fouFforging tongue: 

Alv. Irwillbe toon difcover'd if | forge : * 
Have you not heard your Father in hisyoarh. 
When neu ly marry'd, travePd inro $p4i#, 

And madc a long abode in Phillips Court ? 

Seb, Why {> remote a queſtion?- which thy felt 
Can anſwer t10thy (lt, for tiou wert-with him, 
Hi Fav'rite, as I oft havelicard thee boaſt ? 

And neareſt to his Soul. 


__ Av Toonear indeed, forgive meGracious Heaven 
E hat ever T ſhould boaltl was/fo ner. 
I'h: Conlwent of all ns-young Amours . 


{To Almeyda ] » Andhave rfory ou, unhappy beauty, hica rd, 
1112 you not oftey heard, your ExiPd Parents | 
\+ CTC relug il tn that Contryandat that rime? 

ps Alm. 


6 


(19J 


Alm, 'Tistrue: and often ſince, my Mother own'd 
How kind that Prince was, toefpouſe hercauſe : 

She Counſell'd, nay, Enjoyn'd me on her bl;:{fns 
To ſeek the Sanftuary of your Court : iy; 
Which gave me.firit encouragement ro come, 
And, with my Brother, deg Sebi/ti:ns aid. 

Sebaſt, Thou help'it me well, to-juſtify my War : 
to Alme. ] My dying Farther fwore me, ther a B5+ - 
And made me kifs the Crols upon his Sword, * 
Never to [heath it, ill that exil'd Queerr © 
Were by my Arms reſtor'd. 


Alv., And on ou linde 
No miltery, cou din this excels of kindneſs ? 
ings e're known, 1n this degenerate Age, 


wW 
So paſſlonatel! Sy | 
Vitae EEE than half with honour? 
Ses. Baſe groveling Soul, why know'it not honours worth - 


But-weigh'ft it out in mercenary Scaks 
The Secret pleafure of a generous AQ, 
Is the great minds great bribe. ; ” 
Atv, Show me that King, andTle believe the Phunix,, A 
znock at your own breatt;, and iKgont Sour © 
If thoſe tair tatall eyes, edg'T not your Swort, 
More.than your Fashers charge, and ail your yows ? 
If 1a; and ſo. your filence grants it4s, 
Know King, your Father had, like you, a Soul : 
And Love 1s your Inheritance from him. 
Almeydi*s Mother too hadeyes, like her, | 
And not leſs charming, and were charm'd no eſs 
Than your's are now with her, and her's with you. 
Alm. "Thou ly\it Impoſtor, Perjur'd Fiend thou ly'[t, 
Seb. Wa'ſt not enough to brand my Father's ſame, 
But thou muſt load a Ladies memory ? ' 
O Infamous baſe, beyond repair, 
And, to what end this ill concerted lye, 
Which, palpable and groſs, yet granted true, 


It barrs not my Tnviolable vows. | 
Alv, Take heed and double not your Fathers crimes ; 


To 


| | &. 3- 
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Tohis Adult'ry, do not add your Inceſt. 
Know, ſhe is tbe produQ of ualawfull Love: 
And'tis your Carnall Siſter you wou'd wed, 
Seb. Thou ſhallt not ſay thou wert Condema'd unheard, 
Elſe, by my Soul,this moment were thy laſt. ; 
Alm. Buc think not Oaths ſhall juſtify thy charge 
Nor Imprecations on thy curſed head, 
For who dareslyeto Heaven, thinks Heaven a Jeſt. 
Thou haſt 'confeſs'd thy ſelſthe Conſcious Pandar 
Of that pretended paſſion : 
A Single Witneſs, infamouſly known, 
Againſt two Perſons of unqueſtion'd fame ; 
Alv. Whatlar'relt can I have, or what delight 
To blaze their ſhame, or to divulge my own? 
If prov'd you hazerme;7tfanprov'd Condeman ? 
Not Racks or Tortures could have forc'd this ſecret, 
But too muctrcare, to ſave you from a Crime, * 
Which would have ſunk you both. For let me lay, 
Almeyag's beauty well deſerves your love : 
Alm. Out, baſe Impoſtor, I abhor thy praiſe. 
Dorax. It laoks not like Impuſture : but « truth, | 
Oa utmoſt” neeFreveaP'd; - - - ——_ 
Sebaſt. Did I expe from Dorax, this return 2 * 
Is this the love renew'd ? | i 
Dorsx. Sir, I am ſilent ; 
Pray Heav'n my fearsprove falſe. 
Sebaft. Away ; youall combine to make me wretched. 
Alv. But hear the ſtory of that fatall Love; 
W here every Circumſlance {hall prove another ; 
And truth ſo ſhine, by her own native light, 
- That if a Lye were mixt, it muſt be ſeen. 
-— Sebaſt, No3all may till be torg'd, and of a piece. 
No3 Ican credit nothing thou can'lt ſay : 
Alv. One proof remains; and that's your Fathers hagg : 
Firm'd with his Signet; both fo fully known, 
That plainer Evidence can hardly be, 
Unleſs his Soul wou'd want her Hea'va a while, 
And came on Earth to ſwear. 
| | Seb, 


('rz7")) 
.$þ.\Produoethat Writing. 
+ Monw'has itia his Cuſtody: 


to Dorax ] The ſame, which when his nobleneG regeem'd me, 


Andia a friendly viſit own*d himſelf, 
For what he is, Ithen depoſited # 
And had his Faith rogive it to the King. 


Dorax giving  ſea'd Paper to the King. 


Untouch'd, and Seal'd as when intruſted with me, 
Such Ireſtore it, with a trembling band, 
Leſt ought within diſturb your peace of Soul. 


Sebaſt. tearing open the Seals. 


Draw near A/weyds : thou art moſt concern'd. 

For [ am moſt in Thee, 

Alonzo, mark the C ers: | 

Thou know'ſt my Fathers hand obſerve it well : 
And if th Impoſors Pen, have made one lip, 

That ſhows it Counterfeit, mark that and fave me. 


Dorax. It looks, indeed, toalike my Maſters hand : 


So does the Signet ; morelI cannot fay ; 
But wiſh 'twere not ſo like- 

Sebaſt. Methinks it owns. 
The black Adult'ry, and 4/meydz's birth ; 
But ſuch a miſt of grief comes o're my eyes, 
I cannot, or I wow'd not read it plain. 


Alm, | Hea'vn cannot be more true, than this is falſe. 
Sebaft. O Coud'ſt thou prove it, withthe ſame aſſurance! 


Speak, haſt thou eyer ſeen-my Fathers hand ? 

Alm. No; but my Mothers honour bas been read 
By me, andby the world,: in all her Acts; 
In Characters more plain, and legible 
Then this dumb Evidence,-this blotted Iye. 
Oh that I were a mary\as'my Soul's one, 
To prove thee, Traytot, an-Afﬀaſſinate 
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Of her fair ame : thus wou'd I tear thee, thus—; [(Teering 
And ſcatter, o're the field, thy Coward limbs; the Paper) 
Like this foul. offspring of thy forging brain. 
(Seatt'ring the Paper) 
| Alv. Juſt fo, ſhalt thou be torn from all thy hopes, 
For know proud Woman, know in or defpight, 
The moſt Authentique proof is ſtill behind, 
Thou wear'ſ it on thy finger : "tis that Ring, 
Which mateh'd with that on his, ſhall cleaf the doubt, 
'Tis no dumb forgery: for thar ſhall ſpeak ; 
And found a rattling peal toeithers Conſcience : 
Seb. This Ring indeed, my Father, with a cold 
And ſhaking hand, juſt in the pangs of Death, 
Put on my hoger 3 with a parting ſigh , 
And wou'd have ſpoke ; but falter'd 1n his ſpeech, 
With undiftioguiſh'd ſounds. 
Alv, I know it well: 
For I was preſent : Now, Ameya:, ipeak: 
And, truly tell us, how you come by youxs ? 
Alm. My Mother,. when parted from her ſight, 
To go to Portagall bequeath'd it tame, 
Preſaging ſhe ſhou'd never ſee me more: 
She pull it from her finger, ſhed ſome tears, 
Kiſs'd it, andtold me *twas a pledge of Loye ; 
And hida Miſtery of great Importance 
Relating to my Fortunes. 
Alv. Mark me now, 
While I diſcloſe that fatall Miſtery, - | 
Yhoſe rings, when you were born, and. thought anotbers, 
Tour Parents, glowing yet in ſinfull love, 
Bid me beſpeak.: a Curious Artiſt wrought 'em - 
With joynts ſqcloſe, as not to be perceiv'd ; 
Yet are they both each others Counterpart. 
Her part had Jaan inſcrib'd, and his had Zayds, 
)You know thoſe names are theirs: ) and in the midf, 
A heart divided in two halves was plac'd. 
Now if the rivets of thoſe Riogs, inclos'd, 


C123) 
Fit not each other, I have forg'd this lye : * 
But if they joyn, you muſt for ever pat, 


Seb. palling off his Seb, Now life, or death. 

{ ing. _ does the => = _ thine, or ours, 
ame, and gives itto Alm, I'm loſt for ever. ——( 

Aly. who wnſcrues ( The Women and — agg 
both the Rings & fits ber up and carry her off. ) 

one half to the other. ] 


| [ Seb. here flands emar'd without motion, bi eyes fixt upward,] 


$:b. Look to the __ my Wite ; For Iam paſt 
Ak Pow'r of Aid, to her or to my ſelf, 
Alv. His Wife, ſaid he, his Wife ! O fatall ſound! 
"For, bad I known it, this unwelcome news 
Had never reach'd their cars. 
So they had ſtill bzen bleſb in Ignorance, 
And I alone unhappy. 
Dor. I knew it, but too late: and durſt not ſpeak. 


{_ Seb. farting - I will not live : no nota moment more; 
out of bis amaze- 1 will not add one moment more to Inceſt, 
ment. lecut it oft, and enda wretched beiog, 


For, ſhould I live, my Soul's ſo little mine, 

And ſamuch hers, thatI ſhould ſtill enjoy. 

Ye" Cruell Powers | 

Take me as you have made me, miſerable; 

You cannot make me guilty ; 'twas my fate &@g 

And you made that, notT. { Draws his Sword. 


Antonio 4#d Aly. lay bold on him, av&d Dorax wreſls the 
Sword out of his band. 


An. For Heav'ns ſake hold, and recollet your mind. 

Alvarez. Conſider whom you 1 rxaar +; and for what ; 
arg'd the fault, 

2 On 


Yaur ſelf ? unjuſtly: You have 
| R 
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On Heay'n that beſt m my Eg "ay 
Though Inceſt is indeed x ty Cri at 
You are not guilty, ſince, unknown bo, done, ' 
And, known, ha been abhorr'd. 

Seb. By Heaven y*re Traytours,! all; that hold my hahds, 
If death be b! _ ceMrion of our thought, 
Then let me dye for 1 would think ao more. 
Ple boaſt my Tanocence'aboye; 
And let *em ſte a S5ut they cou'd not ſully : 
I ſhall be there before my Fathers Ghoſts 
That yet muſt Langu wiſh longy.in eps 400 fres, 
For making me unhappy by his Crime : 

[ frogs TAE off and'\ot mag pale my fill of death ; 
PF *Or I can bold-may breach in your dcſpight, 

And vel my heaying $out our, when I pleatc: 

Alv. Heav'n comtort.you!, qo, + 1 - 1 

Seb. What art thou given comfort, 
Wou'dſt thou give comfort, who haſt giv's deſpair: ? 
Thou ſecſt 4/onzo (ilent ; he's a man. 
He knowsg bat men abandon'd of their hopes 
Shou'd ask no leave, nor ſtay for ſucing out 
A,tedious Wrie of eale, frond lingringHeaven, ... |; 
Bur help themſelves; as:tiracly as they cou'd,: -: - . 


ang teach the fates their duty. 
[ Dorax to Alv. Let him. go: 
and Anto. ] He is our King ; and be ſhall be obey's : 


Atv. What to deſtroy liifnſelf, O Papricide / 

Dor. Be not Injurious in;your abt zeal, 
But leave him free; or by my 1wo [ ſwear, 
To hew that Arm away, that itops the pallage. 
To his Eternal reſt. 


| Anto. /erring , Let him be Guilty of his awndeath-if he 
g9 bis hold.) pleaſes; for Tc got be guilty of mine ; by 


4a him. 
The Kyng (hate Alvarez 
Avares, to Dor laternal Fiend, | 
!, this bjects paret. [;- in 
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Dor, 'Tis a Friends Office, 

He has convinc'd me that hepught todye: 

And, rather thanhe ſhould not, here's my ſword 

To help him on his Journey. | 
Seb, My laft, my only Friend, how kind art thou 

And how Inhuman theſe! 

Dor. To make the trifle death, a thing of moment ! 
$6, And not to weigh th* Important cauſe I had, ' | 

Torid my ſelf of life ? | | 
Dor, I rue ; for a Crime. 

So horrid in the face of Men and Angells, 

As wilfull Inceſt is / 

Seb. Not willull neither. 
Dor. Yes, if you liv'd and with repeated As, 

Refreſh'd your Sin, and loaded crimes with crimes, 

To fell your ſcores of Guilt. + | 
Seb. True; if Iliv'd. | F 
Doy. I ſaid fo, if you liv'd. | | & | 
84. For hitherto *was fatall ignorance : | | 

And no intended crime. ; £ 
Dor, That you beſt know, F 

But the Malicious World will judge the worſt. x 
Alv. O whata Sophiſter has Hell procur'd, 

Toargue for Damnation ! | 
Dor. Peace, old Dotard. : | 

Mankind that always judge of Ki s with malice, | 

Will think he kaew this ſaceſt,an purſu'd it. 

His only way to reQtify miſtakes, | , 

And to redeem her honour, is to dye. : | 
Seb. Thou haſt it right, my dear, my beſt Alonzo" | 

And that, bur petty reparation too 3 

But all I have to give. 

Y Dor. Your —_— . 

Tou may do more, and ought. | 
Seb. What, more thandeath ? (_ 
Doy. Death > Why that's Childrens port: a Stage-Play, 


We AR itevery Night we gotohed. oy 
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Death toa Man in milery,is ſleep, Pall "og 
Wou'd you,;who perpetrated (ach a Crume, 
As frighten'd nature, made the Saints above 


Shake Heav'ns Erernal pavement with their trembling, 


To view that a&, wou'd you but barely dye # 
But ſtretch your limbs, and rura oa t'other ſide, 
F To lengthen out a black voluptuous ſlumber, 
And dream you had your Siſter in your arms. 
Seb. To expiate this, can I do more then dye ? 


\ Dor: Oyes: you muſtdo more; you muſt be dama'd : 


" You muſt be damn'dd to all Eternity. 
And, ſure, ſelf-Murder is the readieſt way. 
Seb. How, dama\\ ? 
Dor. Why is that News ? 
AlvariiO, borrbur! horrour ! 
; + C Dor. What, thoua Stateſman, 

N-2..* © Andmakea bus'neſs of Damnation ? | 
In ſuch a World as this, why 'tis a trade- tf 
The Scriv*aer, Uſurer, Lawyer, Shop keeper, 
And Soldier, cannot live, but by damnation. 

The Polititian does it by advange: 
And pives all gone before-hand. 
Seb. O thou haſt giv'n me ſuch a glimſe of Hell, 
Sopuſh'd me forward, even to the brink, 
Of that irremcable burning Gulph, 
That looking in th* 4byff 3; Idare not leap. 
And now I ſce what good thou meanſt my Soul, + 
And thank thy pious fraud : Thou haſt indeed, 
Appear'd a Devill, but didſt an Angells work, 
% Dor. *Twas the laſt Remedy, to give you leiſure, 
For, if you cou'd but think, I knew you ſafe. 
Seb. Ithank thee, my Alonzo : I will live : 
But never more to Portugal] return : 
For, to go back and reign, that were to ſhow 
Triumphant.Inceft, and pollute the Throne. 
Atv, Since Ignorance—— h 
«Seb. O, palliate not my word + 


When 


(127) 
When you haveargu'd all you can, *tis Incctt : 
No, 'tis reſoly'd, I charge you Plead no mare; 
Icannot live without s ſight, - 
Nor can I ſee Aimeyds but I fin. 
Yea'vn has inſpir'd me with a Sacred thought, 
To live alone to Hea'vn: and dye to her. 
Dorax. Mean you toturn an Anchoret? 
Seb. What elle? 
The world was once too narrow formy mind, 
| But one poor little nook will ſerve me now ; 
To hide me from the reſt of humane kinde. 
Aﬀrique has deſfarts wide enough to hold 
Millions of Monſters, and Iam, ſure, the greateſt. 
Alv. You may repent, and wiſh your Crown too late. 
Seb. O never, never :I am paſt a Boy, 
AScepter's but a play thing, and a Globe Pp, J 16 
A bigger bounding Stone. He who can leave 
Almeyds, may renounce the reſt with eaſe. 
Dorax. O Truly great ! : 
A Soul xd high, and capable of Hea'vn. 
Old as he is your Uncle Cardinall, 
» Isnot ſo far enamour'd of a Cloyfter, | 
But he will thank you, for the Crown you leave him. 
Seb, Topleaſe him more, let him believe me dead : 
That he may never dream I may returu., 
Alenzo, | am now no more thy King, 
But till thy Friead, and by that holy Name, 
Adjure thee, to perform my laſt requeſt. 
e our Conditions with yorr Captive King , 
Secure me but my Solitary Cell ; 
'Tis all I ask him for a Crown reſtor'd. 
Dory. I will do more: +» 
But fear not Muley-Zeydan; his ſoft metrall 
Melts down with caſy warmth; runs in the mould, 


And needs no farther forge. Exit Dorax 


% f age _ Reventiy 


ind 3 


(119) 
- Re-enter ; me led en john do 1 2" 


. 
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8eb. See where ſhe comes again.” of 
By Hea'vn wheal behdld thole deantegus eyes; 
Repentance laggs and Sim comes burrying 0Nn, 
Alm. This 15 too cruell?- | 
Seb. Speak'ſt thou of Love, of Fortune, or of Death, 
Or double Death, for we muſt part Alreyas, 
Alm. 1 ſpeak of all. 
For all things that belong tous arecruell. +: 7 ; 
But what's onus ell; we: muſt -loye' no more, 
O'cis too muchy [ muſt nevere you, | 
But not#@love you is/impoſſible : 
No, I muſt love you : Hez?vn:may bare me tha, 
\. And charge that Sinfull y of Soals;; | 
Upon our Parems;%vben they: lov'd owe. 1:20 1(thine, 
Seb, Good Hea'yany)thow tpeak(t: wYzhoughts,and I ſpeak 
/*Nay then there's laceſt; in our very Sau", 
For we were formy'd too like. Wo br (rt 1: 
Alm, Too like ihdeed, 1ID729 of: 
And yet not foreach othes:». OI? s 10h LC) 511 
Sure when'we part (for 1 mlNierac),. UGYy os nat lin vi 2t 
Tho' yon propos'd i it-fhrlt, Yhoweverdiftanty | 
We ſhall be ever thiaking oli achan 1227 YE: 
And, the ſame moment , foreachotherprays; G1 1065 }<: 
Seb. But ifa wiſhdhoo'dodnenrhtars OBA A 
Aim. It wou'd do well rojeurbit if 
Seb. We cannot look upan@ahorhers | faces! ! 
But, when we read our love, we: read ouingBiles; | md nem 1 
And yet methinks I cannorchuſ&buctare;it mid fs | 1s 
Alm, 1 wowd have ask'd you, if i durthtanibioag,, [ wv 
If Rill you Jlov'd ? you gave it Air befand.ma. 1 M-30n 16: 
Ah why werewenorbornbothofaSexy y! 
For then we might have lov'd, w Faber 0 ; 


TAN [1 297 


Why wasnot4 your Brother ? though that wiſh 
Luyoly' gour Parents guilt, we had not parted ; 


a _., (ra) 
We had becn Friends, ahd'Frient(bip is not In | 
Seb. Alas, I know not by what has to call __ | 
Siſter and Wife are the two deareſt Names ; | | 
And I wou'd call thee both 3 and both are Sin. 
Unhappy we! that till we muſt confound *» 
Jon. _— pores wy I Fn Curſe, / 
», 10 love,and be belov'd, and yetbe wretched! 

Seb, To have but one poor night ofall our lives 4 
It was indeed a glorious; guilty night : : 
So happy, that, forgive me Hea'vn, I wiſh 
With all its guilt, it were to cone ain. \\ 
Why did we know fo ſoon, or why at all, 
That Sia cou'd be conceal'd in ſuch a bliſſe? 
Alav. Men have larger priviledge of words,” | 
Elſe I ſhou'd ſpeak: butwe muſt part, Scba/tiaz, | 
That's all che name that I have left to call thee. 3 
I muſt not call thee by the name wou'd ; | 
But when | {ay — dear Sebeffiew, -- 
+ Tkifs the name I ſpeak. 

Seb. We muſt make haſt, or we ſhall never part. 
I wou'd ſay metRng es as dear as this; 
Nay, wou'd da more than ſay : one moment longer, | 
And I ſhou'd break through Laws Divine, and Humane ; 
And think 'em Cobwebs, ſpred for little man, 
Which all the bulky ws. nature breaks. 
The vigor oung,world, was ignorant 
Of theſe reſt ons, ,'cis decrepit now ; "I 
Not mort devout, but more decay'd, and cold.” 
All this is pa ing ; therefore we muſt part : 
For, gazing thus, I kindle at thy ſight, | 
And, once buttit down to tinder, light again 
Much ſooner then before. 


—_— —— — 


Reenter Dorax, 
Alm. Here comes the {ad denouncer of my fate, | 
Totoul the mournfull knelt of Seperatlon _ 


(130) 
While I, as 0n my Death-bed, hear the ſound, 
That warns me hence for ever, 
{Sebaſtian #& Now be brief, | 

Dorax. And I will try to liſten. 
And ſhare the minute that remains,betwixt 
The careI owe my SubjeQts and my Love. 

Dorax. Your fate has gratify'd you all ſhecan; 
Gives eaſy miſery, and makes Exile pleaſing. 
Icruſted Mwley os, as afriend, 

But ſwore him firſt to Secreſy : he wept 

Your fortune, and with tears, not ſqueez'd by Art, 

But ſhed from nature, like a kindſy ſhower : 

In ſhort, be proffer'd more than I demanded ; 

A ſafe retreat, a gentle Solitude, 

Unvex'd with noiſe, and undiſturb'd with fears : 

Tehoſe you one— ' ; 
Alm. Odo not tell me where : 

For if I knew the place of his abode, 

I ſhou'd be tempted to ptrſue his ſteps, 

And then we both were loft. 
Seb. E'vn paſt redemption. 

For, if I knew thou wert on that defign, 

(As I muſt know, becauſe our Souls are one). 

I ſhou'd not wander bur by ſure Toſtin, 

Shou'd meet thee juſt half-way, jn pilgrimage 

And cloſe for ever: for Iknow my love. Ee? - 

More ſtrong than thine, and I' more frail than thou. - 
Alm. Tell 

And cannot bear that thbu ſhoud'ſt better love. 


me nat that: for I muſt boaſt 'my Crime, _ 


Dorax. 1 may inform you-both : for. you muft go, 
Where Seas, and winds, and Deſatts will divide you, __ 


Under the ledge of "#14, lyes a Cave, 
Cut inthe living Rock, by Natures hands : 
The Venerable Seat of holy Hermites.. _ 
Who there, ſecure in ſeparated” Cells,  ©* 
Sacred ev'n to the Moars, I 


And from the” purlitg yy 


enjoy tion.: b IS 
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(131) 

Have wholeſome bev'rage, and unblaudy feaſts, 
Seb. *Tis pennance too Voluptuous, for my Crime. 
Dor. Your SubjeQts, conſoious of your life are few: 

But all deſirous to partake your Exile: 

And to do office to your Sacred Perſon. 

The reſt who think you dead, ſhall be difmiſs'q, 

Under fate Convoy till they reach your Fleet. 

Alm. But how am wretched [to be diſpog'd ? 

A vain Enquiry, ſince I leave my Lord: 

For all the world beſide is Baniſhment !- 

Dor. I bave a Siſter, Abbeſſe in Tercers's, 

Who loft her Lover on hcr Bridall day — 

Alm. There, fate provided me a fellow-Turtle ; 

To mingle fighs with ſighs, and tears with tears. 
Dor. Laſt, for my ſelf, if I have well fullfild 

My ſad Commiſſion, let me beg the boon, 

To ſhare the ſorrows of your laſt receſs: 

And mourn the Common lofſles of our loves. 

Alv. And what becomes of mc? muſt T be leſt, 

f, Ape and time had worn me out of uſe? ) 

heſe Sinewsare not yet ſo much unſtrung, +» 

To fail me when my Maſter ſhou'd be ſerv'd: 

And when they are, then will I ſteal to death : 

Silent, and unobſery'd, to ſave his tears. 

Seb. I've heard you both : Alvarez, have thy wiſh. 

But thine Alonzo, thine, is too unjuſt. 

I charge thee with my laſt Commands, return, 

And bleſs thy Yielante wich thy vows. 

Antonio, be - bi happy too, in thine. 

Laſt, ler me ſwear you alt to Secrely ; 

And to conceal my ſhame conceal my lite. 

Dor. Ant, Mor. We {wear to keep it ſecret. 

' Alm. Now I wou'd ſpeak the laſt farewell, I cannor. 

It wou'd be ſtill farewell, a thouſand times : 

And, multiply'd in Eccho's, ſtill farewell. 

I will not ſpeak ; but think a thouſand thouſand ; 
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Jo let us part in the dumb pomp of grief. 
My bedef wing great; or I wou'd oye this moment: 
But Death I thank him, in an hour, has made 
A mighty journey, andI haft ro meet him- 
(She ftaggers and her Women hv!d her ap) 


Seb. Help to ſupport this feeble, drooning flower : 
"This tender Sweet, ſo ſhaken by theſtoim. 
For theſe fond arms muſt, 'thus be ftretch'd in vain, 
And never, never muſt embrace her more. 
Tis paſt :——my Souls goes in that word ;——farewell. 


Alvarez goes withScbaſtian to one end of the Stage» Women oith 
Almeyda #0 the other. 


Dorax, coming up.to Antonio 4nd Morayma, who flend ow the 
Middle of LE ue cas 


Dor Haſtto attend Almeyds : for your ſake 
Your Father is forgiven Os. p Babs 5 
He forfeits half his W 
And let Sebsſtieyand '; Fate, 

This dreadfull ce to the World relate, . 
That unrepented Crimes of Parents dead, 


Are juſtly puniſh'd on their Childrens head: 


calth: be happy both: 
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, aud propos d to be ſpoken 


By Mrs. Monford are like an Officer, 


Right Beauties who in awfull Circlt 


| Anyou t her tire of pop-gun wit. 
Pay caſe me of 


Ta this C = ro — : 
Þ i:'t the Poets Execution day ? - 


breath is in bands I will preſaue .; 
1 adviſe rs rigs 
Pp po + her 
bog my 
in 34» gm 
whArbcs rye — loſt the feather. 
td ow my Honour Ladies 1 avow, | 
* This Play was writ in Charity to youlg!. © | 
For ſuch 4 dearth of Wit whoever kay | ... 
Sure is a an this Sinful Nexig, 
For the ſo frogs ' 
And ther Fre I refs "4 to change YVogatioÞs.- 


for want oat Pre put on 
men cos yr Cor 
Lew think you Sis, 5 it mae wal el enough? 

Bully Critichs 1 Troup won'd lead; 
Lodo mo ſuch net, 
b- Groom Porters Sir can ſafer bleed, 
docther who the name of dangir loaths, 
by'd be would go, and ſwore me Forty Oaths, 
Ba chay bio Horſes ere in body-cloetht 


-w Pry grave Synod of the dreadful Fir 


BY fs yy Freon 


Tt Rel 


Go opt bewebia ) made this excuſe 
Pe draw my Sword in [reland Sir to chuſe - 
Had not their Women gouty leggs and wore no ſhoes? 


We, I march thought I and and tr 
But of theſe blades the Devil a pag 2% 


T hey there would fight en juſt 45 bere 

H le 4 
payer airs, ab armed fray: 
Honour 11 danger bloud and fa 


Loft Virtue whetber fled, or wheres dvelivg, , 


Who can 
Unkf rhas ns Emberts for Niekalinge" 


- On Carrion tits ; thoſe Sparks denouneatheir rage - 
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- How few juſt Tudger wonld there be of 


In boot and Lei 

What Khrnd PT furs qotyourhe th 
Tbe Siege of Derry does you Gallants threaten # * gs 
onde Donn 


Were Wit like honour to be won by x4 ora 
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Tour Talents [4.598 
But where is jy , 


Tow proſe he Comard wo praſryio 


Ladies be wiſegand meas theſe yearling Calves 


Who jn your too are meer f, "aues, 
They Tudge and write and fight, « cus open 
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EPILOGUE. 
T 0 
Don Sebaſtian, King of Fortugall, 


Spoken. betwixt Antonio nk Mggay ma.. 


Ouak'd at heart for fear the Royal Faſhion 
\Shou'd have ſeduc Cd'Vs two-to Sr: oy 
To be drawn in, ageinſtour own _ 
Poor Ito be a Nun. You 4 Fryaf.* 
Ant. I trembled when the IM ans hand was in, 
He would have prov'd we bs Ur fear of kin : 
Diſcovering ad Intriguts.of like t ir : 
Betwixt my F ather ant thy ſr Il: Mother ; 
To make Us Sifter Turk x Ehriftian Procker. 
. Mor. Ta e me there; that League ſbou'd have been rather 
my Mufti-Father ; 
Tis for my 071 and my Relations Credit 
Your Friends ſhou'd hear the Baſtard, mine = 'd get it. 
Ant. Suppoſe us two Alraeyda and Sebaſtian. & 
With Inceft prov'd upon us ;—— 
Mor. Without queſtion : 
Their Conſcience was t00 queazy f digeſtion. 
Ant. woud'ſt have kept the Councell of thy Brother 
Hg fenn'd till we TN of each other. 
Mar, . Beaft as you are on Natures Laws to trample; 
'T were fater that we follow'd their Example 
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